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| eer 


{| knew the box where the smiles are kept, | 
No matter how large the key 
r strong the bolt, | would try so hard 
would open, I know, for me. 
lhen over the land and sea broadcast 
d scatter the smiles to play, 
at the children s faces might bold them fast 
For many and many a day, 


fl knew «a box that was large enouch 
To hold all the frowns I meet, 
| would gatber them, every one, 
From nursery, school, and street. 
lben tolding and bolding, I'd pack them in, 
\nd turn the monster key; 
id hire a giant to drop the box 
lo the depths of the deep, deep sea. 


WON AT LAST. | 
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CHAPTER VII. 


Decima withdrew outof the radius of 
the fishing line as it few back and round 
in its gracetul curve; and Gaunt went up 
to Bobby. 

“Any sport?” he said, raising the lid of 
the basket. 

Bobby nodded. 

“Very fair. But they’re rather sinall, 
irn’t they? There’s a big one just over 
by that bush, and I’ve been trying tor 
him for the last ten minutes; but I can’t 
yet him.” 

“You don't quite reach him, 
said Gaunt. 

“No, I don’t,” admitted Bobby; “Tecan | 
throw tairly straight, but not so faras I | 
should like; the fly falls about a yard | 
short of where he is feeding. You try!’ 

(jaunt hesitated a moment, then took | 
the rod, and threw the fly. 

“Isitthere? Ah, yes; I see him!’ 

“And have got him!’ exclaimed Bobby, 
With a flash of excitement. “I say, what 
i tly you throw! That was splendid !”’ 

(jaunt handed him the rod, but Bobby 
shook his head. 

“Not much! You hooked Lim,and you 
ought to land him! It’sa beauty! Here, 
Decie, come and see your first trout be- 
ing killed! This gentleman’s hooked the 
beygar I have been trying for ever so 
long.” 

Decimaran up and stood watching the 
little guessing the skill with 
which Gaunt was playing the big trout, 
but understanding enough of the opera- 
tion to share in Bobby’s excitement. 

“Oh, what a splendid fellow!’ she ex- 
claimed, as Gaunt brought bim to the 
bank,and Bobby slipped the net under 
him. 

‘Thank you,” said (saunt, 
rod to Bobby. 

Bobby laughed. 

“You throw a beautiful fly, ir,” be said. 
“Are you staying here? If I"ll ask 
Ibright—the steward—to give you permis- 
<ion to—Hallo, here he is!” he broke off, 
short thick set-man man, witha 
pleasant, good-humored tace, round 
the bill. “Hi, Bright! how are Just 

ok at this fish! This is my [e- 

a, this is Mr. Bright. This gentleman 
ght what's the 


yke Bright's 





do you?” 


business; 


handing the 


sO, 


aus a 
cate 
you 7 
sister. 


@1) 


him matter 


off. for 


why 
M r. 


surpriseand 


al, he came forward, 


anation of 


“Lord Gaunt! 
o . 


For an but instant only, 


instant, 


an 





| then 
| Gaunt’s, then hid themselves under their 
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| 
| Gaunt looked annoyed and embarrassed 
| as he shook hands with the steward. 


“Hlow do you do, Bright?” he said. 
Taken you by surprise, you see.” 

Bobby stared, then emitted a low 
whistle and grinned. But Decima’s tace 
wore no sinile. It went red for a moment. 
very pale, and her eyes sought 


long lashes. 
This man to whom she had been abus- 
ing Lord Gaunt was Lord Gaunt himself. 


| Humiliation, shame and contusion tell 
| upon her and seized her in their clutches 


while one could count twenty. 








—and—you said something about half an 
hour!’ he said regretfully. 

Lord Gaunt was looking at Decima’s 
averted face. He turned his eyes to the 


| ground, and at last, as ifhe were waking 


Then something like resentment and _ 


anger took their place; and she drew back 
and turned her tace away. But she could 
hear Lord Gaunt talking steadily and 
slowly, as if to afford time tor the embar- 
rassinent to pass. 

“Yes, I should have written to say I 
was coming, Bright; but I—well—I didn’t 
make up mind until the last moment.” 


| been 


trom a brown study, and had come toa 
sudden resolution, he raised his head, and 
said quietly— 

“I will to the hall, Bright. I 
can’t give you more than halt an hour 
to-day; but 1 shall be down in a tew 
days——”’ 

“Down?” said Bright, with a flush of 
eagerness, “Do you mean that?” 

Gaunt nodded. 

“Lord Gaunt!" exclaimed the devoted 
steward, almost breathlessly. You—you 
are not coming to live here; to stay 7?” 

“Yes,” said Gaunt, glancing at Decima. 
“Tam going to live here. The place has 
neglected too long -it is time I 


come 


| settled down and looked after things 


| and all that. 


“Delighted to see you, my lord!” said | 


Mr. Bright; “notice or no notice. Ot course, 
I should have preterred a short warning. 
The house— well, 
scarcely fit to receive you— 

“That’s all right,” said (;aunt. 
not stay long-—halt an hour—— 

Mr. Bright looked at Bobby and De- 
cima. 

“This is Mr. Deane, of the Wood bines— 
a neighbor of yours, my lord,” he said. 

Lord Gaunt held out his hand to 
Bobby, upon whose face the grin still 
flickered. 

“Very glad to make your acquaintance, 
Mr. Deane,’’ he said. 


” 


“I shall 


“Thanks!” said Bobby. “And = I'm 
‘glad to be able to thank you for the 
permission to fish. This is my sister, 


Decima.”’ 

lord Gaunt went up to Decima, who 
stood perfectiy still, and without making 
any response to the introduction. 

“Tl cannot hope this 
time!” he said,in a low unheard 
by Bobby and Bright, who were a little 
apart, discussing the strangeness of Lord 
Gaunt’s sudden and unannounced visit. 
“But you will admit that the temptation 
to conceal myself was very strong.” 

“It Mr. Bright had net turned up I 
should have got away without your learn- 
ing that I was the owner of 


for torgiveness 
voice, 


‘heartless’ 


| Leafmore.”’ 


The tears of vexation Lexi - 
ma’s eyes. 

“It does not matter,” she said, witha 
little—-a very litthe—eatch in ber breath. 
“It does not matter in the very least. But 

-but I think you might have stopped 
me when I was talking of you yourself, 
pot Knowing that that you Lard 
Gaunt.” 


were near 


were 


“Loanight,” he said; “but it would have 
given me pain to reveal myself, and — well 
wemenall shrink from pain, you know. 
However, you said nothing that was un- 
just or uncharitable; and if it will console 
you, let me assure you that the truths you 


uttered have done me some good. For 
| once, atany rate, Lhave seen myself as 
others see me.” 


Decima guawed at her lip softly. 
“Are you still 
and there 
which brought the color to G:aunt’s face. 


mocking me?” she said; 


Was something in her voree 


“Mocking you!” he said, and his votes 
rang deep and low, and tull of pain 

“Great Heaven! don't you see that [ am 
burning with shame at my cowardice 
that I would now give the world it I bad 
had the pluck t euup! My r young 

‘ ~ x 
j y reanech | 

I atior Z it—! 
vince you prove » 

Mr. Bright approached. 

“Will you edine up to the hall, my lord? 


I have somuch I would like to say, and 


I’m afraid the house is | 


the tenants, and the people on the estate, 
We'll see if we can't carry 
of these improvement» you 

worry—wanting me to 


out some 

have been 

about.”’ 
Bright looked as if he were inclined to 


see 


l ery with joy and satisfaction, and there 


was surprise in his face also. 
“II heard trom Belford and Lang, the 


lawyers, that your lordship had booked a | 


| passage for Atrica,”’ he sald. 


“So I had; the vessel sails the day after 
to-morrow. But I’ve changed ny mind, 
and she’ll sail without me.” 

“This is good news, my lord,” said 
Bright. “There'll be rejoicing in the vil- 
lage when they hear you are going tosettle 
down.” 

“Really?” said Gaunt, with 
smile. “That sounds strange. 

Hie drew nearer to Decima. 

“Have I proved the sincerity of my re- 
morse, of my desire for reformation, Mixs« 
Deane?’ he said, in a low volce. 

Decima turned her eyes to his. 
still « little pale, but there was pleasure 
shining in her eyes, and her lips were 
rather tremulous. 

“Are you really going to stay to live 
here?” she said, with all a young girl's 
readiness to forget and forgive and a 
woman’s delight at having her own way. 
“Really and truly on your honor! You 
won't run away again and disappoint Mr. 
Bright, and all the poor 
be glad, as he says, to hear that you have 
back ?”’ 

“Really and truly 
said, with a faint smile. 

She laughed up at him softly. 
puzzled look came into her eyes. 

“Why did you what made you change 
your mind so suddenly ?” she asked, with 
a child’s trank and innocent curiosity. 

Iie shook his head, and 
her grimly. 

“Upon my word, T don’t knowl’ he 
said. “Det usa say that a whisper from 
my good angel reached my ear there is a 
good angel at every man’s shoulder, isn’t 
there?” 


a grim 


She was 


people who will 
csotne 


on omy beomeor 0" he 


Then « 


stiitled at her 


Decina glanced at him with grave oe 
buke. 

“There are always a good gpd a bad 
one,” she said. 


“We'll wish you wood alternenon, Lord 


Gaunt,” said Bobby... 


Gaunt held out his hand, then drew it 
back. ; 

“fT wonder whether you and Miss lreane 
would be wo hind as to come up to >the 
hogs’ with me?” he said. “To tell ye 
the truth, | rather shrink trom its lone! 
ness: there will be an aceusatior 4 
proa t whicl ard 

oe 4 

Mr Bright beamed mn he uu sud 
laughed. 

“Oh, pray come,”’ he said 
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“All right,” said Bobby, layingdown 
his rod. “Come on, Decie.” 
Decima hesitated a moment, while 


(jaunt watched her gravely, then she in 
clined her head. 

They went upthe hilland along the 
avenue Gauntand Decima in front, and 
Bobby and Uright behind. Gaunt looked 
about him silently fer a moment or two, 
then he said 

“These trees want triniming; and the 
rvad needs a dozen men at work on it.” 

As they reached the broad steps leading 
to the terrace he ran his eye contempla- 
tively along the front of the house. 

“It looks deserted enough,” he said 
more to himself than to Decima. “Poor 


| Bright! what he must have suffered!” 


| place swept and garnished.” 


“But you will not let bim 
longer,”’ said Decima. ‘You 
have it put right?’ 

“Yes,” he replied, we will have the old 


suffer any 
you’ will 


He turned 
on the top step, and moved his band to- 
wards the view. 

It was a magnificent one of far-stretch- 
ing meadow and fir-clad hills on the sides 
of which, iv little clearings, nestled the 
homesteads of tarmers. 

“Oh,it is beautiful,” exclaimed Decinia, 
ander her breath. 

Gaunt nodded, and they entered the 
hall, the great door of which a woman 


| had opened, and at which she stood curt- 


seying nervously. 

Decima looked round the 
witha kind ofawe. The hall at Loafinore 
is one of the finest in England, and a 
more experienced person than Decima 
might have found some excuse for emo- 
tion at sight of its grandeur. 

To Decitsa it seemod as if it had been 
eut trom the frame of some old pleture, 
or weren realization of a description she 


vast place 


had read in one of the county histories. 

The walls running to the vaulted root 
with oak, black with aye, 
with portraits of thedead and gone Giaunts 
smiling or frowning from the panels. 

\ group of tattered and smoke-ygrimed 
flags drooped from aspot near the ceil 
ing; men in armor stood at intervals, and 
trophies of weapons gleamed dully in the 
vari-colored light that) poured 
the yvreat stained window. 

A huge fireplace yawned on 
anda bear, so beautifully 
looked alive, reared 
teosicde it. 

It wax Ko Very 


were covered 


through 


one sidle, 
wel up that it 
ila 


upon haunehes 


alert and tNeres 
that Decinia almost etarted as she caught 
sightofit. Leopard and lion skins were 
spread upon the polished parquet Moor 
stretehed ita broad wings 
and reared its head from the lep ofan an 
tigue case, through the glass door of which 
res gli thers d 


lcoking 


atlan eagle 


a collection ot Se. 
brightly. 

The place seemederamimed 
and bric-a-braw and indicative of 
and weallle and rank; 
huang @ kind of gloorn, 
chely which every 
Mevitably wears 
deserted. 


and shown 


With curios 
luxury 

it all 
airoof melan 
rich, 
it has been lony 


teat 
the 
plac e, 


over 


hitcoweve r 
Whiecta 


“It is very yvrand,” said Decima, and 
she =puokein quite a hushed voice, 

fsaurit opened “a door on the left, and 
stemed asidle to let hes pease it. It was the 


big drawing-room, large and tiayniticent 
enough tor a state apartment. 

Phiee deworat xs wer tiartiished with 
ag, ated oflered 1 relied t the amecient 
aj | t! ! ha yp ‘ ? ! t 

i a- K 
it j nd I apa ‘ t 
‘ ‘ } 
} ‘ i 

A tia uyty - \phroditv 

f ’ a fountain intl entre; but the 








2 


flowed 
her 


fougtain was etill, wate! 
Tre 


white band. 


and no 


mthe apturned she she Leldip 


fal 


desertion 
the white calico cov 
the superb furniture 


the place a ghostly 


Phe gioomw and ona of 
were bere eleo, and 
eriogs with whieh 
was ahbrouced, gave 


a) pearance, 


Decima «ood in the centre room and 
uezgd about ber, and (jaunt stood near 
her, and looked, sot at the room, but at 
uer. 

Suddenly ebe siivered slightly, He 


went to one of the windows, and, with a 
hasty aud simcst augiy messure, lore aside 
the long Leavy curtains which screened It, 
fostantly a food of sunlight poured into 


the roou), \ightiog up ihe idiot the dec 


orations end picture fragies, ana falling ib 
a golden torrantover Docltwa 

Gaunt turned and saw, not the sud- 
denly brignione ré i, bot ihe girlia 
see woud for giorified by the sunlight. 
Hie started «# t mt Gtlbe hing, he 
Kueww nol what t bes od rus ww to 
bis face, 

It resummed ia cr ry pellor almost 
lpSianhliy and ist \“ wravau and self 
pOssor i I jiai® rued to 
hitn ww! au 

lat & what it wa © sunlight 
she 4 > ! ( iy the 

\ ! faces,"’ said 
Mr I ! rr i ory 
youe } t i rd 
but 

(raunt mace a Ke ‘ pudiation, 

“Ali iy fault, Bright,’ he said. ‘Bat 
it shall have the niigui and the rest 
Will you come upto the picture-gailery, 


Mis* Deaue?’’ 


tie led the way up the broad etains; (hey 
renched the | g oeor which rao 
round the bali, It was lined, craumed, 
with pictures, forming a¢ ection which 
Bobby bad right.y doteribed as priceless. 

(ine of the trau hi taken the pie 
ture ipanla and the Losfmore gaiery 
Was the reauil it t by any neans 
the worst forta ai u ‘ 

“We've taken care of | piclures, at 
auy rate,’ said Mr Bright. “1 have t 
ibeank Mr. Deane for some hinte in regard 
to their preservation it Wam ot his sug 
pestion tbat these’’- be mocde to several 

“were mins i 

“ vory Riatetu Mall ‘,atlual, 
yuietis l hope your k interest 
wont e, | t 

Bobby i ‘ with plomsure af tho 
“ + t on and, wiont of all, stthe 
{r | L ane 

Ou, . 8 wmv 1@CK, he said 
Lex b v re wbout the 

‘ t heim but 

| i ‘ Hits 

y “ ved ig 
il all Liss 
lear ? ay } 

) ‘ \? aid t 
love j ‘ l A au * Vury 
much al« beg, thougl ‘ ® bed 
me taughtt liaW Bb | 41 i Dave 
real Coni aba whl Aunt 
Pau ine! : ali col at Walt i 
that is t ein wl y--and | 

ent i t 1 w“ 
ew thie - t t - 
re 

> any 

Ll we V i 5 
‘ aD: . ‘ ? 
ever 1 care 
mided 

} # r ‘ at i 
frauk Tea. | i a) Bot 

“TI x? ww 
sald Wwieroi « \ * i 
find! ] t Pea.cst cau 
bee y wi s sO, a is) 
lesa. i > so 

oo) ber Vilibearx ‘| Cew od ‘Luere 
a@re (bet e Lee 
tate t ¥y *i ve n 4 t Mr 
Kris a‘ ‘ * : bie eve—ai! 
» ~ 1 ‘ for ee 
~ * & i! boost 
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sball want no end of advice upon all the 
benevolout schemes Mr. Bright is bhatch- 
ing. I know nothing of the peopie’s 
wants—’’ 

“And I—”" 

“Being a woman, will know sil—by a 
woman’s instinct,’’ he said. “I count 
upon you, Mies Deane. In fact, I sball 
consider that | am entitled to come to you 
for advice and assistance—and protection 
—the momeot Mr. Bright begins his as- 
saull. Sball l countin vain?’ 

Decima looked from side to side, thea 
raised her eyes to bis face. 

“It sounds nonsense,” shesaid. ‘“But— 
but, yes, | will belp you. But you will 
nol need me,’”’ 

lie was siient a moment, then he said, 
very quietly, “I think, | am sure, I shall 
need you; and | will come and ask your 
father lo peruoit you to render me your 
help.’’ 

Ihe clock in the 
hoarsely; 


turret struck the hour 
Bovby, who had been 
studying ashing group with keen inte. 
rest, started. 

“I say, Decie, we shall baveto make a 


aud 





rusb for it if we are to be home in time for | 


siune?r , 
“LT will order @ Carriage,’’ said Gaunt, 
then be iaugued grimly. *] forgot. 


There isno carriage. But there sball be 
the next time you come, Miss Deane.’”’ 
They went downstairs to the door, and 
Decima beid out her hand. 
Am | forgiven?’ he asked, as he took 


it in bi and his eyes suught hers 
Kravoly. 
“Yes; quite,” «ne said frankly, ‘(iood- 


bye!and thank you for showing us the | 


house,.”’ 


Hie did 
sponse “Thank you for coming;”’ 
he shook bands with Bobby, said— 


not utter the conventional re- 
but, as 







did so she was surprised to hear ber 
father’s voice. He was talking rapidly, 
and in the excited tones which she bad al- 
ready learned to know. 

She shaded her eyes—for the sunlight 
poured in after her and dezz ed her—sod 
the first thing ee saw was Mr. Theodore 
Mershon., 

He wes seated on the carpenter’s bench, 
bis smail, aapper form bent rather gro- 
tesqueély, his fest resting on a stool, one 
hand nuréing his chin, ihe oiber Loiding 
@ big cigar, tue fumes of which filled the 
room aud made ber choké, 

His attitude, and not oniy his attitude, 
but the expression of bis small eyes as 
they rested on her father, reminded her, 
in the flash of a moment, of one of the 
inobkeys at Lhe Z »0, 

Her father was pacing up and down the 
roorn, a model in his baud, bis hair ali 
ruilied over bis bead; and he was talking 
in the excited, rhapsoiical fashion in 
which ne bad taiked to ber on the pre- 
vious night. 

“There is a large, an enormous fortune 
In this idea, for it isa great, and, above 
ali, aa original idea. My dear sir, | as- 
sure you—and | know what | am ssayling— 
that there is wealth beyoudtbe dreams of 
avarice iv this invention W bo 
is this ?”’ 

‘“Fatber!'’ said Decima, as he stared at 
her vacantiy, ‘It is 1, Decitma.”’ 

Mr. Mérabou got off the bench, 
moved his bat, which be bad worn 
at the back of his bead, 

“How do you do, Miss Deane?” be said, 
aud a faint flush stained bia face. ‘I have 
taken the pleasure of calling cn Mr, 
Deane, and he has been explainiug—’”’ 

“Yes, yea !'’ broke in Mr, Deans, ‘Very 


of uine! 


and ré 
tilted 


| kind of Mr.—Mr.’'’—he heritated for a mo- 


“IT hope we sbal! see a great deal of each | 


, 


other, Deane.’ 


As the two went quickly down the steps | 


he stood at the open door and looked after 

them, 

Then, 
the 


hali, 


when they had disappeared in 
he turned back 
sud gezipg round him ab- 
a strange look on his face. Ali the 
which bad now and sgain 
faced over it disappeared, aud his eyes 
and brows were gloomy. 

Mr, Bright stood @ lilile mpart, and 
wetched Lim with tue inleusenuess ul de- 
voted affection, 

“This is a bappy day for Leafimore, 
Lord Gsaunt——" be began presently. 


il aveiue, 
Slo a 
sentiy, 


brightness 


into the | 


ment—''Mr, Carzon ad 

‘*Mershon,”’ suggested the owner o! the 
name. 

“Pardon! Mershou. A gentieman of 
great intelligence, my dear Decima I 
have been telling him of wy new inven 
tion -concentrated electricity.” 

“A great invention, Mise Deane,” raid 
Mershon. “I think very highiy of it. Ja 
my bhumbie opinion there’s wonéy io ita 
lot of monuey,.”’ 

Mr. Deane wagged his hesc with proud 
satisfaction. 

“A gentioman of great experience and 





| juteiligeuce, wy dear Decimia!’ 


Gaunt started slightly, raised his head, | 


and looked at him as if be bad forgotten 

his presence, "Oo, 

Brigot!” besaid, “Come into the library.’ 
Decitina and Bobby burried on, 


We shall be .ate,”’ he said, “and that 
will give cook an excuse for freez ug our 
internal economy with cold viandsa, I'll 


Ketimy red, and Frou burry ou aud dig the 
mutof his den, 

whatan afternoon 
Fancy that belong Lord 
Whatasplendid fellow beis! Not a bit 
what l pictured him. I don’t woncer at 
Bright's enthusiasms. What did you tbiuk 


Koveri 
] say of eurprises ! 


Gaunt himeelf 


of bim®? 
“I—] don’t know,” satd Decima. She 
i'd not bring herself, at that moment, 
to te Bobby of her previous meeting 


with Lord Gaunt, 
Bobby snitfed contemptuoualy, 
“That's so like agic!! You don'’tkuow! 
| you'd think any amount of 
binif he were a bounding young man, 
with curly bair and the rest of it. Now, 1 
call Sim a splendid speciinan; a man. 


sUp pose 


bo you understand? And awfully Kind, 
too, Made us free of tbe Bouse, by 
we rye! 


*ltearare plece of luck for us, bia de. 
cidiog to settie down bere. It won't be 
uiv fauit if we don’t se6 a good deal of 
him. Here's my rod; now, you cut cf as 
fas' as you can pelt, while 1 pack; you 
gow the way.’’ 

Deaciuna burrisd on. The meeting with 
Lord Qwect and ia dramatic incidents 
ovfused and bewildered her. She coald 


senrcely ask herself if sbe had acted 
rightly veiug @v—so friendly with 
‘ s ad got s. far as to consent 
What would Aunt Pauline 

. . ewofit? Batsbe Bad tried 
pad aciusliy cut him; Wud 

aded his causé 80 Wé.i—wWwas li 


Sue reached the Woodbines, and pusbed 
ioor of tne 


laboratory. As she 


1 beg your pardon, | 








“Tau glad,” said Decima, looking from 


one to the other witb siightly drawn 
brows, 

Mr. Theodore Mershon’s eyes dwelt on 
her face, 

‘Of course I baven’t heard the whole of 
it,” hesaid. ‘But your fatver is gcing to 
explain and bring the drawing when Sou 
come to dine with m6 on Tuesday, dita 
Deane,’’ 

Phe troubled lock grew wore distiuet on 


Decima's face, “Are wée—are we going, 
father?’ she said. 

“Yes, yes! Why not?” said Mr, 
Daane, testily, “Mr. Curzou is much in- 
terested in the idea--are you not, Mr. 


Curzoa?”’ 

“Very much,’’ said that gentleman: and 
his emali eyes devoured the girl's face. 
“Awfuily! I'll cut off now, sir. 1 shal! 
expect you on Tuesday, Miss Doane.” 

He beid out bis band, and it closed ove: 
Decima’s with a pressure which 
sométiiog withiu her rise witb 
ment 

Soe said nothing, not even “good-bye 
but, after he had gone, stood with down- 
cast eye as ber fatber, pushing bis band 
through his tangled hair, and pacing to 
and fro, wttered — 

“A very sensidie, intelligent voung 
man! He understood me Aud be is 
rich. He can help meé—can heip ail of us! 
With bis money and my brains- eb? 
What did you say, Devima? Dinner? 
Already!’ And, with a reluctant sigh, 
he suffered Decimis to lead him out of the 
rooun. 


made 
reseut- 


CHAPTER VIIL. 
ECIMA 


| siept Soundiy that night— 
) why ebould ehe not? for, as vet 

love bad not coms to troub her {— 
bul ehe dr@amt, andin ber dreeuis Lord 
Gaunt aud Treodore Mersuon were x 
tricabiy mixed; their voices, the one dee 
and musicai, the other sharp a inela 
clashed toge the and or ee siarte 
e@Mily, ss if she felt Mr 8 


i a ree . iG Si 

ispiayeu Linc 4° Nvu+interes 
What wha pui Uelore 
to his laborat 


Mr. Deane d 


as he abdsentiy ate 
| bing, aod sbulll 3d off 
' 
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“I'm going down tothe villiage, Bobby,” 
said Decima, “to wake my first essay in 
housekeeping. What shop do 1 goto?” 

Bobby grinoed. 

“What sbop, you simple infant? There 
is only one shop, Mra. Topper’a It nelis 
everything —excepting what you want-- 
but Miss Topper will offer to get it for 
you—say, in s month; there is nothing si. 
will not promise to get you, from s needic 
to—to a needle yun. 

“Go apd make ber acquaintance; she’}) 
ve glad to eee you, for you'll be something 
fresh to talk to, ‘Conversation Topper,’ 
we call ber, for she’s got a Jaw that would 
fite medium-sized crocodile. She never 
leaves off when once she begins, and 
you'll find you'll bave to make 8 bolt for 
it. 

“f always edge towards the door, and 
shoot cif inthe middle of one of her sen- 
iences, and «be follows me and shouts it 
down the street. You'll like Mra, Topper. 
ut, I say, whael'stbis about dining with 
that fellow Merehon? The governor tells 
we be bas accepted for Tuesday.” 

“Yes,’’ said Decima, reluctantly, as she 
pu: op ber hat; ‘we sball have to go, 

tjobby, | aus afraii.”’ 

Bobby surugged bis shoulders, 

“Any one can get over the governor; 
be’d dine with the de—” 

‘ Bobby tah 

“Just you wait till I’ve finished !—the 
deacon of the Wesleyan chapel, if he 
promised to listen to bis account of a new 
inv Well, mcf. Give my love 
to Lord Gaunt, if you see bim; and tell 
him that, notwithetanding his being such 
a bad \ot, J retber like bim, and will con- 
seu. to fieh bis river as usual,”’ 

He went cff with his cigarette in his 
lips, and Decisma, having interviewed the 
cook, went down to the village. 

it was @ pretty rambling cluster of 
houses, with the one shop Bobby bad so 
grapuicsliy described, standing @ little 
way back from the greén. 

Decima loosed about ber with interest, 
aud noticed that the cottages, though pic- 
tureeque, were in anything but good re- 
pair, Most of the roofs were of thatch, 
and “anted renewing. 

The windows were swall and she 
fancicd were not made to open, the doors, 
some Of thew, were below the surface of 
the street or lane, and she knew that the 
houses must be dawp, for the walls were 
streaked with green. 

Jherign of the inn—the Gauut Arms— 
awuny by coe binge; and the inn itself 
Clatnored loudly for new shutters and «a 
coatlol paint 

ln a word, ehe felt that the place bad 
been neglected, just as the Hall bed been, 

Some children were playing at the door 
of the cottages and on the green, and they 
*topped and stared at Ler. and one ran into 
brought out its motber to 
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The woman bobbed a curtsey, and De- 
Clie went Up and spoke to her and patted 
head of the child who bid its face 
shyly im its mother’s eprop. Decima 
wauted to make friends with the people 
among whous #bhe was golng to live, 

Tuen #he went into the shop. There 
were two sleps down, and the smell of ai! 


the 


the ‘‘smeéliy’ thinge on ea:th seemed to 
ri4o and embrace her, 

A @toutleh, wmiddlesaged woman can 
out from the parlor as tbe door-be.i ting 
ed. Suc beda round, ruddy face, wit 
saucer Gye*, and wore a snn-bonn-+ 
percsed on the back of her head. S54 


Wiped ber iace ou ber epron as she wa‘- 
died bebiod the countes and stared at De 
cima with a curiosity which found vent i 
anh G@aer— 

‘Lor’, now, you're the young led; 
whats come to the Woodbines, 1’i! t 
Louod miss!” 

“Lam Mr. beane’s dacghter, yea,” sai 
Deecima, 

“And I'us glad to see you, miss!” salu 


Mrs. Topper, geaiaily. “I should « 
kbOWD you in tne twinkling of an eye 
you're 90 lik® your brother. Ab, what 4 


handsome young gentieman he is; and 
too, thougsu be is so fall of his fun 
Calis me ‘Motter Topper,’ as often as no! 
Lut, there! I don't mind that. 

‘Ana to iiVé awons 
us! We.i, | bope you'll like it! There’ 
aorse ple Siretton Wold, an 
though | shouldn’t say 
rl at Abd 


nay mes 


nice, 


eo Vou ve come 


Ce iban 
worse 


Or il War 


Pecnp.e 
1 Dred here, wher 


, ro¢ ? . ‘ 
you I rou aa. if 
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“And some tea,” said Decima, suppres- 
sing & sapile; “and—oh, s great many 
tbiegs, but bere’s s list I’ve writteo out.” 

Mra. Topper took it, but laid it op the 
eounter witbout glancing et it. 

“Aad so you've come to keep house for 
your good fatber, mies! Ah, # wonder. 
fatly clever man he be! A bit in the 
ouds, aa they eay, but whatcan you ex- 
«ec frome jennyes! Clever peopieain’t 
tke ordinary folke—The liet, mias? Oh, 
you, V'ilece asthe things are sen’ up ai! 
right.” 

“Thank you,” eaid Decima, ‘and may I 
pavetbe bill every week, please? [’'in 
afraid it bes not been sent in reguiariy. 
Let me bave an sccount book every Satur- 
tay, apd I willeee that it is paid each 
“Monday. 

Mire. Top, er smiled indulgenti y. 

Lor’, mies, what’s the need!" «he re- 
uwarxed. “The book’ll come in every 
balf year or 60, and it dou’t make no odds 
« hether it's pald—” 

“Hat | want——” 

*Pon't you botber about that, miss,” 
troke ia Mra. Topper pleasantiy. “It'd 

ily worry you, and me, too, for that 

atier, @iuekinpg up the account every 


cre 


‘ 


“You #6, since my vel got married and 
eit me, I’ve done eli the Uiils m yeell, and 
| «int much of @ band at figures fe 

Deciwe sigbed, with a kind of comic 
jee gomi’. 


“Weil, tet us say every fortnight, Mre. 





Lepper.” 
AL, well,” assented that iady, but not 
ry eeculingly. “1'll do wy beat, miss, 

a5 80 0G €an dO more, can they ?’’ 

Deine Was obliged to admit this, and 
“irs, Topper, leaniacg over thé counter a 

watorauly a4 ehe could, ran on— 

Aud | evppose you’ ve heard tho news, 
uiee? All the place is in & state of excite- 
went (ois morning. 

“They wasin hore tast night in perfect 
trove, 0 #4 I couldn’t get to neve about; 
eu all will the eame story. it did suund 

liret too good to be trur; but Mie. 
jutpoy—she keeps the inn, you know, 

oe—ran iu lest thing last night w te’! 

(¢ at it wee true, and that she’d bad it 

from Me Kright binoself; and all I can #a7 
liel iis the beet news we've had in 

~ireltcn Wold for many @ year.’’ 

“Whiet is the pewe?’ esked Decima, 
though epee could guess, 

“Lyn’, now, didn’t I tell you?” said 
‘ice, Topper, emilioy, and tossing thesun- 
to peet a bettie further on ber head. “I's 
bat bie lorcebip’s going to take up bis 
restdence at the Hall, 

‘OO course, you being @ stravger—you 
won't mind mot%—it don’t seem #9 im 
potlent to you es .t does to us as has 

ved peré @li our iives, aod gets our tiv 

x cut cf tbe plac6; but, of courses, it 

skew all the difference to trade, Laving 

*eol ibe goeniry—acd the only gentry, 
(L-epPUng yourseives at the Woodbines, 

' course, wmles—a wandering about toe 
face of the earth, {usiead Of eettiing duwn 
0 bis own bourée, and awonug-t bis Own 
} 7h 

) can recoileck when the Hail was ex 
full ee a hive with visitors, and ustaking 
pounde apd pounds & week for grocerios— 

,at was in the oid lord's time—aod it bas 
reeived dreadful like lo see the big house 
“| in ply, BDC Dot & pound of sugar Or @ 

val A breed @ going upto it from year’s 

end to year’s ond 1’ 

“{thiok I must yo now, Mrs. Topper,’ 
valid Decline. 

Yew, min; l'on wa detaivin’cf you! but, 
ne i wee sseying, bil that’s coms loa 
foieh pow; ernd we're going to Legin 
frome. Mis. Murphy, sbe rays that Mr, 
right wae senqguisicg for meld-—o y 
yei* werried, worse luck, or sle’d be Che 

oid men-seervante; aud J hear tuat Mr. 

Coptet, the builder, is a going up to the 

Hall to vee about repairs and siterations.”’ 

As Deciwe edged towards the door, «be 
thoughtof Bobby, and emiled. 

“And there’s to be three gerdenere toon 
‘natonce. Lor’! it is a change #* you 
(Ay wey, oles, alu’tit? It moet tekes my 
breath away; but I’m mortai giad, not 

niy for ine sake of trade, but for bis 

tdebip’s own. Ab, wist, you've bo 
tea of the ctosies a6 we've heard ancu' 

3. Dreadful, poor gentleman! They 
io mey aaail London was aringlog itt 

* Widnes. 

Kut there! wost of the nobility 


‘ {thee * 
(io o@ thme or ythe Ct t * 

“e€x Imai is ’ arf 
Ve, - ¢ - aka 

ke 

Vecliina got ber band uj 4€ I, a! 
‘ ve ‘ ¢ oF wor afte 
is. ,Opper #4):60 I iuG 2 ‘ is aad 


4 


But iiet’s ali cc me to an end cow; end 


bm biping, mist,” she pented, breath- 
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leesly, “thet tis lordebip will settle down 
like an ordinary Cbrictian, vot tw say 
county gentieman. You baven’t seen 
bim, miss, leoppoee! A fine figure of « 
map, 4nd s Landsome—iike sii the fam- 
ily. 

“I can recollect bim as a boy, euch a 
fine, stroug young feliow!—if I may 
inake #0 bold es to call Lim such—but 
dreffai wild end reckiess. Afraid of noth- 
ing, mies, nothing at all. I've seen him 
With these own eyes pop orer that wall 
op bie pony ae if—ae if ‘twere a Kiicheo 
fender. And fight! Why, Le fought Wil- 
liam Seunder’s Tommy, « wae drowning 
acat, Guts! Tommy wae like a jeily: and 
bis lordship, though he'd got two black 
6ye*, rode off whistitag. 

‘Just iikeaGauct fi’sin their blood, 
ag you may way. And your father’s well, 
mise, | Bbope end ircet! There ain’t no 
need to ask after Master Hovert! Ite a 
pleasure to see him agoing by with bis 
bandsome face and izughing eyes. He al- 
ways calle out to me if he sees me at the 
door. 

*Motber Topper be ca'is me But lor’, 
I don’t mind. And L's agoing to bea 
young (Mcer, wts! Lo’, whal ao fine 
figure of # soldier ce 1) useke; aud I beupe 
lil live to wee him wmarebin’ through the 
Village with 2 baud « piayin’.”’ 

As Deciass, slave ae broeiiices as Mra, 
Topper, Gpered the door anc fied, Mie. 
Topper e2ised afier Ler— 

“You'll give usy bert respects to the 
£004 gentleman, your father, ules, and to 
Mr. K vtvert, and 11! send tie thinge.’’ 

Deciwa weut dows tLe etreci—if street it 
could be siled —laugt ‘og, and aitovust ran 
inte the arme of Mr. Bright, who was 
coming Out of Cre Of (06 collages. 

There was a e:niie of watisfaction on bis 
good natured couctenaznce, which deep 
ened 68 bie good tempered eyes rested on 
the lovely face ad slica gure iu its plein 
morping dre. 

‘Ob, Mies Deane, good meruing! How 
du you do?’ he rzia,in cheery accents, 
aud turpping bie brow «8 be rained bis 
hat 

“Jam very giad io ate you. Hit, jen’t 
1? Bot I’ve oerer +aehing about; fear- 
fuity vuey! Never bed « more delightfa! 
worniug'’« work though, uever! Are you 
going thie way, oud wey 1 come wilh you 
icramiuutecetwo? Thank you, thank 
you. 

“Toe fact is, J wanted w teli you -one 
moment! Hi, Robins!’ be called to a 
man who tumuvered across the street to 
wmect bias; **Kotvine, come upto the Hall. 
1 want you tor some work at once. In 
hail ap hour, you understand; and bring 
two orthres oiler men with you. Yer, 
i'm awiuily baery,” be went on to De 
cima 

‘Lord ‘(;40n0Us secden return boas 
brought « roeh of work Upon mes, quite 
arush. There's euch @ tremendous jot tu 
do end io such aetorltime! He talika of 
coming doen et the end of the week, and 
not oniy telke of it, but means it! 

“J'm to get os much of the Anil put 
sivatgbt in the tine eo J can; and the r6- 
matcoer alierwaids. teen Cogaging er 
vents all the morning, and wiring up to 
Lopdon for thowe I eau’t get here, aud 
otber things. Tbe workusen will set to 
work lo day or to morrow atistest. Lord 
Gaunt hes given me carte bisnche!’’ he 
iatgled with s@ isfaction, acd mo; ped 
his foresees again. 

“t was ‘uo whet you like, but don’t 
bother m6 with uv ore iben yo ucaga Lelp, 
Just like tin A *lsmoge man, you'll 
Siies Desne; vut with ali his 


think sits, 
abrupinere sud om entrcity ome vol the 
bect-bearied men in the world.” 

He sigued, 204 Waetsi €0t fora moment 
“Lucre®# tw ve retuer@ large establish- 
ineot Toe borees are cousing down at 
ones. fue sure i don't caow bow I snail 
got the Mtabies resay! AsG, ob, Miss 
Decne, 1~i realiiy—seareely like Ww like it, 
for Vue efreid you si think it presumption 
ol bie icrdsuip;, Weil, ecarceiy piceuusp 
tion, but-—but stranse’ 

“Wiet iw it, Mr. Brigtt?’ essed be 


cima, suutiing at ots Detiation and nery- 
COURLDE™4. 
Weil.” be weld, stil seluctaniiyv, “*the 
Peay 
fact i#, ibet woemever | consulted lard 
Geubt stout tus Loues—I sen (Le ibings 
he wouid like te eve sone he seid. 
‘Agi Mies Deene; she promised to Leip you 
J In’t 
Db na 
a “ - - 
Wee @ 2 x - 
v “= 
knew lord Gaunt ae we 2nie 
Way % taxes things ecrivee:y And y 
, * 
promined, Yue BLOW, 3OU promised . 


“Did 17° said Decima, with « faintly 
troubled look in her eyea. 

“Yes; indeed you did. Anud—and, see 
bere, my dear young iady,’’ be went on 
Carnestiy, and yet deprecatingiy; ‘i feel 
sure you will understand me, end won't 
think me presumptuous when i remind 
you that—ithat you bave a great responsi. 
bility im thie business—il mean lord 
Gaunt’s returc.”’ 

“I—1 do not understand,” said Decima, 
but faintly. 

“Weli, ! scarcely understand it myseif,”’ 
said Mr. Brigit, with e puzzied air, “tut 
lean’t heip think.ng that be would not 
bave resolved (© stay on, in fact, that he 
would have been off to Africa but for 
something you said. [ didn’t eaten what 
parsed; but that’s my tuipression 

“Aud about this promis® of youre; 
you'll admit that—that tts most import 
ant that he should be induced to remain, 
to settle bere. Good gracious me! it will 
be the saving, the makiog of the place, 
the poopie! it will turn the (tod forsaken 
hole into & prosperous village. Just look 
round you !"’ 

He waved his hand in ea sewmi-circie. 
“See those collages? There ten’t one thal 
doéeb't O06d repairing. Most of 'ein ought 
to come cown; they're not fit to live tu. 
They're fever dens. Toere's vo proper 
water supply; drainage eawfui! No ven 
tilation! | wants score of new cottages, 
decent ones, putup. Lord Gaunt will du 
it if he settles here, and if—if you'll heip 
bin. 

“If iheip him!’ No wonder Decima 
shrank back aud opened ber eyes upon 
him. 

“*Yos,’’ he said, earnestiv. “it's a fancy 
of his—eall it that if you like, but ien’t 
it your duty—yes, 3’i! go so far as to 
say your duty, to encourege niu, to heip 
m6 to get what Il want. !'ui sure you are 
a gcod, kind-hearted girl-—i beg your 
pardon! You see how carried away I aw, 
Mies Deane,’ be broke off apoiogetically. 

“Whet 1 meen is, thet any one of us, 
any of the county peopie, his neighbors, 
any ©n6 with any senee of what ought to 
be—and potbing is a8 it ought to be heise 
would du what lask you to de! 

“You look sweet and ciartiable, «ud 
tender -peaited ; Just thing ! Wouldn't you 
d0 @ lithle—no, wo great (ee! -to #66 Lbose 
people properly boused; to bring pros- 
perity to the village; io Bad work for the 
unemployed, ts—to--eave Lord Gaunt 
bimseeif ?’’ 

Decima turned crimson, then very pale. 

“3 beg your pa:don; 1 do beg your par- 
donb,” be stammered. “My feelings car- 
ried me away. Hut it's 2° toore than the 
troth. You wiiisave Lord Gaunt il you 
will only coosent to humer this whim of 
tis—I put it atite least, you see. If you 
refuse, it’s a8 like y .as mot that he wii! 
get tired, disgusted with the boiuer and 
the fuse, and rus’ off 

'’*And we may Hol 86 Nitu oF hear 
bim sgeia for yeers; and away—pult! 
wili vamtet all my Gréeame of raising the 
village to # decent leve!, and—and this, 


J’ ashamed to say, 6 more to ne—cf 
seeing Lord Gaunt seliled Gown on his 
own place end bappy.”’ 

He mopped hie brow, and turtive’y 
passed bis red pock +t hanckerchicf over 
bis eyes. > 

*Whaet do you waut me t o? “mek 
Deciusa, end ber vi ice was very eilll. 

Mr. Bright caught eagerly ot the aswent 
ip ber tons. 

“Just thia,’’ he seit, cl’ ve wired ic Ly 
don for a men to come down witu pat 
terns for curta.n4, acd-—seud wll that kind 
of thing, aud he will be here torwigit o8 
to-morrow. Now, i ont ubcerstand 
apyitiing ebout them, tus you- wild yur 
eee hing and tell bims @hattoa.? Lord 
Gaunt rélies OD YOU, BU itn ure wil 
like anything you Looe ”’ 

“But my fatner—I usust ase imn,’’ sald 
Decima. 

“That's ali right,’ he said, quickly. I’m 
going uptothe Woodbines te see abou! 
20mé repaira— your brother has asked me 
about them some tli.6 age. bul, of eoures, 


couldn't de anything. Lest night how- 
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INPANTRy --The te m “infantry” in anid 
to be derived from an eventin Spenish 
bistory. Av infante of Spein, Laving as- 
sermmbled a body of troopyand marched to 
the wid of hie father, assisted him in de 
feating the Moors. The foot soldiers thus 
Ksined honor sad became distinguished 
by the name of their leader, and were 
afterwards termed “infantry.” 

Prom Dok to Doon —In Chins the 
Obltuer still goes from house to house, 
BNboUnCiug Lis aporoea bh witha rattie end 
taking Up bis abode wilh the family while 
he accomplishes the ne msary making 
and monding. In certain parts of Asia 
Micoritis nothing unusual for s peir of 
shoes lo be banded down trom xeneration 
to gevueration, they beiog worn oniy on 
S{alé GOecasiona, and carried in the band by 
he proud possessor oo Sunday. 

BUSINESS FoR Doctors —‘the following 
deligitiul production was received some 
thine ago by a medical man. The jetter 
was written upon «nail pink paper, orna- 
inented wilh s piclure of a pony * Dear 
Dr. X —1 would bo very pleased if you 
would let me bave # baby for one guinea 
We want itou the ih of February for 
wWother’s birthday. We would tine it fat 
and bonny, with biue eves snd fair hair. 
We children aré going to give it to her 
Ourselves Plesse anever at once.— Yours 
sivcerely, Archie. PS —~Which would be 
(he Cheapor—a boy or we giri?’ 

BATUING —The Japaness in their out-of. 
(he WAY Wwoublein rerorts indulge their 
passion fo. bathing to so incred lb oex 
tent. In one place, where the water is just 
above blood-heat, w man wll, #av tn prac- 
tieally fore whole month, taking care bow: 
6ver lo piace «a heavy stone on bis knees to 
keep bigs frou tl mtiog or iroiagg over in 
Lis sleep. The carelaker of this part «salar 
establishinen!, acleery old men of some 
s6venty sulminers, himself «tays in the 
bath through the whois winks 

Hknuns —Herons lay tures of four 
DiGisti-greol eggs, oO which they eit for 
avout lwenty eiyviitd«yea The wale bird 
thet partip incvletion He mey some- 
biin@s b6 BCen Wingenk bis * 4y homeward, 
aud lasing Up his position on @ bougu 
bear the nest Then the sittog virad wit 
tin6 slowly, and, @preediung ber wings, 
rpeed away to the feeding ground, while 
DST mBlo twkes Her piece end Kketps the 
exes Wart Ulleho returns, Both parents 
take part in feeting the young tirda This 
*# nO Iight ta-k, for the neatly ge have an 
Bprpethie Uialis oil @eely seatisocd, There 
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foILbling 448, OO i684 «a tomn tan isis Muon 
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LG ire UMod for street lightiny, they wouid 
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JOY AND GRIEF. 


BY «. W. ©, 


I noe thee sweetly siille, 
| bear thee gally «lng, 
Hhut Tat sure the while 
Phy beart ts sullering. 
Ihine eye ix never glad, 
Thy smile quick faders away, 
\hb' well Lknow that thou art sad 
Although thy sony be way. 


lve marked, unscen by thee, 
The changes of thy cheek, 
When thy heart seared to be 
Seo full thou couldst not spemk. 
The tear, oft in thine eye, 
Is lustant dashed away, 
\nd in tts pauses thou dost sigh, 
Although thy song be gay. 


lve readupon thy brow, 
Snioothed for the festive crowd, 
Of lonely bours, When thou 
Art desolately bowed 
In wrief, thou now wouldat hide, 
Pouat Cheers Will bisave 
Vod tow tna far bitterer tide, 


ite way, 


ies umtine thy SOM Wiese way 


bach day thy cheek grows pale, 
ANnd thinner than before, 

Piiy sweet Strptle mon toatin® fail 
Dar titele thay 

Nias! 
Dep mercy Stecrtaled prs 

This heurt 
Vitheugh th 


HIS SWEETHEART. 


sicloens thiore 


osweela thity 
mway : 
is Dbrenking, atring ty string, 


maptape bee ny 


BY THE ADTHOR OF “SISTER OR WIFE?” 
“THE COURSE OF TRUE LOVE,” 
“ONDER SUSPICION,” “SER 
DEAREST FRIEND,” BITC, 
CHAPTER IV. CONTINUED.) 
PEt crowd made way for the two ser 


rowful women to pass; but to the re 
Widowed 
the 

she trod seemed tosway and heave. 


eontls 
the people and yround upon which 
She endavored toavoid making aseene, 
im the 
she suddenly collapsed, 


and streeeeded reaching door, 
There 
and in anether moment would have tullen 
had not Lord Monteval just then come up. 
He took lrerin his stromp arms, and, lift- 


roy her from tier feet, carried her out into 


however 


the air. - 

“Please put her into the carriage! 
eclarmed Mes. Childers, with planes of 
gratitude amd “T kiew 


thatit would be too much for her!” 


OXx- 
iu 
ot recognition, 


“Po wish she had gone out before I Was 
"said the young 
man ruefully, as he closed) the carriage- 
door. “Is there anything Teando further 
for vou, Mrs. Childers?" he added, 

Phe old lady looked at him halftimidly, 
as she replied 
ly like toask it} but will 
to the hotel? I 
helpless without a tian, and miy brother, 
with 


obliged to give evidence 


*] meures you 


ACCOMPANY US feol so 


who was te have come here us, Was 
taken ill at the moment.” 

Betore she had tinished speaking, Tord 
Monteval had thie broughliuam, 
squeezing his broad figure ite the only 


available corner; the footmian had received 


entered 


his orders, and the group of idlers were 
lett beeline 

“PT wonder,’ said Mrs. Childers, survey- 
ing Taisy’s colorless features, “whether 
it will hurt ber to travel? We had in- 
tended to yo home by the six-o’clock 
train.’’ 

“She is recovering: already, and the 
journey ix a shert one,’ Jacek replied. 
“Could she not see a doctor at the hotel? 


if he gives permission, allow me to assist 


you te take her down, will vou? Tam 
due at the Rowlands’ place to-night, and 


Lfeel as though all this were somehow 
fault though Pdon'’tin the least kiow 
how,”’ 

“You are very kind,” Mrs. Childers re- 


mnarked vaguely; and then, as Daisy made 


iy 


an effort to miove, she asked, “Ilow do 
you feel, darling 7” 

, “Where am DP?" queried the girl ‘ah, 
Lknow! passing a handover her ftore- 


head. “But where are we going, mother? 
Ob. take me home dot Don't let me puss 
another night in that dreadful hotel!’ 
And with «a stormoof tears, which Moers. 
(hitders Was thankful to see, sie sank 
reward inte her tiothers arts 
1aisy wish decided the miatte anid, 
witha u“ found bitmiselt 
I ‘ ‘ tlie raiiwiay 
ii ! cl mis . 
t ying t 
beat and he would certainly bot trouble 
hie hh more of his society than was 


abevlulely Lecessary 


| pick 
/youare able to 


virl the features: of 
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As he lingered there a man came up be- 
hind him and touched his arm, causing 
the Viscount to turn sharply. 

“What ix it?” he ejaculated. 
Rivers! Anything fresh?" 

Rather «a shabby-looking individual it 
was, ina very out-of-breath condition, 
whom he thus greeted. He was a short 
man, with a clean-shaven face, anda 
broad frame that betokened great 
strength. He raised his hat as the Vis- 
count spoke, 

“Yes, my lord. I have been to your 
hotel, and, hearing that you had already 
left, | followed you here, Is the Mrs, 
Bolton, who you were speaking of in 
court to-day, the one that I have been 
trying to trace for you?” he asked ina 
low tone, 

Jack nodded, and said— 

“Don't talk so loud! Lady Clifford: is 
in this compartment.” 

The direction was rather unnecessary, 
as Rivers was already almost whisper- 
ing. 

“Well, my lord,” he added, “since you 
left the court sie 


“Oh, you, 


You were there, then?” 

“Yos, my lord; you went 
away, it has come out thata lady, whom 
Sir Geotlrey called ‘Maisie,’ went to the 
hotel and saw him on the day of the mur- 
der, 

“Maisie did?” gasped the Viscount tn 
credulously. 

“Yes, my lord; and I can very 
clearly that, it they can find her, she will 
be arrested for the murder. The police 
are sure to try to get further Information 
from you privately. You don’t know 
where she is living? But still they might 
up «a useful hint or two from what 
tell. And, though’’—he 
hesitated, for during their very tirstinter- 
view he had divined the state of his em- 
ployer’s feclings— “and, though, of course, 
you may be willing to help them, equally, 
of course, you may not. So T thought it 
best to warn you.’ 

“They think that Sir Geotfrey’s wife 
Maisie Bolton -murdered bim?” Lord 
Monteval murmured, as though unable to 
credit the evidence of his senses, 

“Itis the only clue, my lord. 
ficult, you to find a motive for the 
crime. Revenge however might have 
prompted itin her case. Itshe were not 
Sir Geotfrey’s wite, and he had deceived 
her, she would wish to have satisfaction, 
just the same as she might do if she was 
his wife and then tound da 

“Take your seats, there! Going on, sir? 
Getin, then!’ shouted the guard. And 
Jack, feeling his brain in a pertect whirl 
of contusion, obeyed. Then he leaned out 
of the window. 

“T suppose it won't bein the papers for 
another half-hour?) Well, Lam going to 
Deldale, to Colonel Rowlands’ place--the 
station is Droxton,” he called out. “Come 
down to-morrow and see me!?——at which 
pointthe train began to move too rapidly 
to audimit of more conversation, 

It a bitter home-coming tor the 
widowed bride that January day. lor- 
tunately foggy, anda 
Scotch mist was talling by the time ttiat 
the train reached the station. 

Fog, rain, and approaching dusk served 
to hide the well-known road, aloug which 
had last driven by the side of her 
newly-made husband, for it was not to 
Ridersford Ilall that they were going. 

“Tmust stay in London until after the 
inquest,’ she had declared, in the strange- 
ly determined tones that seemed so odd 
and unfamiliar to her mother, 

“Buteven then Lean’t go to the Hall! 
Why, Geotlrey to have taken me 
there to-day! Twon't go alone, so don't 
you will let come to Ingleside 
first, mother?” 


and, since 


SOO 


It is dlift- 


” 
SOC, 


Wis 


the evening was 


she 


Was 


Husk me 


There could be butone answer to that 
plea. 

So it was that the old) nest, as Mrs. 
Childers had called it, had been made 


ready to receive the wounded bird. 
Wis, that by a 
which would have put forth in no 
other Lady Clifford had = gone, 
earlier in the afternoon, to Ingleside. She 
to the first to receive her 
widowed daughter-in-law, who was now 
all that to 
had idolised, 

“You see, my dear, IT must do what! 


So it 
tow, stupendous effort, 
she 
enuse, 


desired be 


remained her of the son she 


can,’ she explained to the quiet nurse 
who was preparing her for her drive. 
“Ile loved her so very much, else of 
corse he would not have married her, for 
« dbily t have looked miuch higher.” 
Y es eturned Miss Mitchell sottly 
\ll women admired hin 
is > Digg wl strony and 
yti mt they 
was the qulet answer 
‘i Mitchell had indeed seemed very 
subdued altogether during the past two 
days. Simee her visitto London, when 


| she hud missed the six o’clock train, and | 





had not arrived at the Hall until nearly 
inidnight, never had a smile been seen on 


| her Hips or any color in her cheeks. 


who in ber griet had 
that the girl's ab- 


But Lady Clifford 
searcely been aware 
sence had extended till long atter the 
news of Sir Geotfrey’s death had been 
wired to his nome never connected the 
girl’s late return with her altered looks. 
Her ladyship ascribed the nurse's changed 
appearance to sympathy, and clung to 
the girl all the more closely in con- 
soq uence, 

Thus it was that when Daisy, bathed in 
tears, found herself taken into a pair of 
motherly arms, and telta new rain of 
kisses pressed by quivering lips upon her 
wet wan tace, Mitchell was standing close 
beside her. 

Laden with cushions, which he had 
taken trom the footman in order to pre- 
vent the entrance of u servant upon this 
scene, Lord Monteval by-and-by followed 
Mrs. Childers and her daughter into the 
room. 

The first thing he saw was the motion- 
less figure, standing a little aside, im the 
nurse’s costume, and, just as he looked at 
Miss Mitchell, glanced at him. He 
made one step forward, then he remem 
bered, and, without offering another sigu 
ot recognition, slipped out of the room 
and closed the door behind him. 

By a late train that evening the body of 
Sir Geoffrey Clifford was brought trom 
London. For two nights betore the funeral 
he would rest quietly beneath the roof of 
his old home. 


she 


But tor the woman whom he had once 
called wife there was little repose. The 
shock of his death, though all affection | 


for him had departed, bad told upon her, 
while the sudden appearance of Jack had 
affected her yet more. 

Iler sSlumbers were broken by tmiser- 
able dreams and by useless longings, and 
no svoner had the sun tairly risen than 
she made her escape from the oppressive 
associations of the house and started for 
an early walk. 

Lady Clifford, worn out with sorrow 
and anxiety, Was asleep, and Maisie 
tended to return in plenty of time to ad- 
minister the carly cup of tea which she 
always carried into her ladyship’s room, 


CHAPTER V. 


HEN a girl finds her two hands 
suddenly captured by two others, 
sees a handsome and delighted 

face looking down into her own, and 
hears the man she loves trying to tell her 
how how glad he is to see her—although 
that very gladness renders him almost 


In- | 





unable to speak —it is not to be expected | 


that she will remember the time. At any 
rate, Maisie forgot it altogether that dull 
winter’s morning. And this was how it 
came about. 

She had sauntered slowly and listlessly 


along the muddy road, with drooping 
head and downeast eyes. First she 
thought how she disliked a thaw, she | 


wondered why she felt soold and languid, 
and finally she began once more to picture 

-as she had done twenty times 
within the past half-dozen hours—the un- 
expected and unsatisfactory meeting of 
the night before. 

“He must have found out all about me,” 
Maisie thought. ‘‘And it has ‘urned him 
against just I knew it would. 
Every good person would loathe a wo- 
man Who had lived as a wife with a man 
who wasn’t her husband —though I didn’t 
know—oh, I didn’t know!” 

Maisie was sv absorbed in her sorrows 
that she did not sec how, only a tew steps 
away, some meeting her with 
outstretched hands anda face glowing 
with love. Iler tears blinded her, and she 


So tue 


mie, as 


one Was 


knew nothing about the joy that was 
awaiting her until she heard Jack’s | 
voice. 

“Maisie!” heexelaimed. “Oh, my darl- | 
ing I’ve tound you, then, at last!’ 


That was the greeting which he offered; 
and then the girl found herself gathered 
—nurse’s long cloak, bonnet, and all—into 
the strong arms of Mr. Jack Jones, whilst 
all her doubts were torgotten, and = his 
lips were taking love's tribute trom he: 
own. 

And Maisie stood still and allowed that 
bold young man to hiss her to his heart’s 
content, Which so surprised him that by- 
and-by he stopped his vigorous salutes in 
order to look at her. 
Larye 


“So you really do Ine, 


“uy. PauCH 
queried “You VW | tn rit W ile >} 
Mia 

\ t! I } 

i\ LS b 
suddenly | sh , “— 
surprised, 

She had not been presentin the coro 
ner’s court, and had heard searcely any 





idea that the Baronet’s identity with Bil] 
Bolton was, by this time, matter of pub- 
lic gossip. 

The question that puzzled her was why 
Jack Jomes had behaved ashe did the 
preceding night. So, drawing  herselt 
away from him with a cleverness worthy 
of a better cause, she looked straight into 
his eyes, 

“If you care for me, what made you 
ignore me as youdid last night? ve 
been wretched ever since,” she told him; 
and then, as if remembering how much 
such a confession implied, she blushed so 
beautifully that it was all Jack could do 
to abstain from taking her once more into 
his arms, 

The question had however recalled Lord 
Monteval toa recollection of the affairs 
ot the moment, and of the peril in which 
this pretty sweetheart of his stood. 

Ile therefore looked round anxiously 
before he replied, and, when he had made 
sure that nota creature was within sight, 
he heaved a sigh of relief. 

“Because, dear, ’ve done youalot of 
harm without meaning it, and I was atraid 
of making matters worse!” 

Then tora moment he left her, ina 
more bewildered condition of mind than 
ever, While he went toa gate which opened 
into a field and looked over it. 

The ground beyond was wet and unin- 
viting, with little heaps of dirty unmelted 
snow yet visible in sundry sheltered hol- 
lows, 

But just within the gate some tall holly- 
bushes make a secluded nook where 
lovers might talk, unseen by any passers- 
by. 

On his return he said, with that air of 
protection that always seemed natural to 


| him— 


“Come in there—we shall be quite safe 
and out of the way.” 

Maisie, rather more astonished than be- 
fore, did not hesitate to obey; and, when 
she had listened to his story, she ceased 
to wonder at his strange desire for a hid- 
ing place, for she understood everything, 

“You see, What with my idiotic exclam- 
ation having been noticed and made so 
much of, and with your own call at the 
hotel——” 

Ile did not finish his sentence, but his 
tone Was very grave. 

“I do see,” she responded. “The police 
are trying to trace me—to arrest me asa 
murderess ! Oh, Jack !’—and she seized 
his arm with an imploring air, while she 
crept closer to his side, her little face very 
pale. 

But suddenly, betore she could even 
complete her pathetic appeal, a tresh idea 
struck her; her hand fell, and she stepped 
away from him. “Jack, you don’t sus- 


pect me? You wouldn’t have kissed me 
” 


He did not allow her to conclude. 
“T suspect!’ he exclaimed convincingly. 
“Pdas soon suspect myselt!’—and the 


j}armi Which she had just released was 


passed beneath the cloak and round her 
waist. ‘‘Never mention such 
again, my Maisie.” 

“T will not,” she replied, “for I am in- 
nocent. And, if you believe in me, I don’t 
care for anything; at least’’—and he coald 
feel how she trembled—*not so much.” 

To that rather qualified assurance, 
kisses and caresses seemed the best reply; 
and gradually, under such treatment; she 
became more composed, 

“Tell me what to do,” she 
clinging to hini helplessly. 

“Marry me at 
right to look 
promptly, 

“When last night you thought it wasn’t 
sate for you even to speak to me? No, no, 
Jack! Try again.” 


a notion 


said at last, 


once, and 
after you,” 


give me 
he 


the 
replied 


He laughed, and clasped her more 
| tightly to him. 
“You are a brave little soul!” he said, 


with genuine admiration. 


**But indeed, 
Maisie, I’m puzzled. 


1 don’t know what 


_to recommend—whether you should at 


once come forward and give yourself up 
” 





At that suggestion however she uttered 
a subdued scream. 

“And go to prison?” she queried. 
Jack, I daren’t! Don’t ask me!” 

“Or whether,” he added, **you should go 
away and hide until the veritable culprit 
coimmes to light.” 


“On, 


“No!” she said resolutely. “I won’t run 
uway, Whatever happens. That would 
look like guilt,and Iam not guilty! Be 
sides, even if 1 wanted to secrete myself, 
Ww here 


could I find a better hiding place 
, , il +} L"¢ Y house that belonged t 
t longed t 
n? 
\ nt ice thinking ti 
POSS i ica Was ay onl onc, 
“Ot course, I wish,” Maisie continued, 


“that they didn’t know about my nurse’s 
dress. Il wore my uniform that day be 


account of the proceedings, su she had no | cause l supposed there would be the less 


chance of being recognized by Bill. He 
i new me directly, though.” 

“6 though anybody wouldn't know 
that face of yours anywhere " 
laimed, stroking her sott cheek with bis 
finger. “But couldn’t you tear your gown, 
spill something on it, so that you 
yht have to wear another tor a while, 


¥ 


or 
til 
you know 
” Che had sufliciently recovered her spirits 
to toss her head saucily. 

“Thank you--I’ve more than one dress 
like this by me !’? she assured him. “‘And, 


9 


| his benumbed teet. 


Jack ex- | 


| side. 


| now.” 


really, would it be wise to makea change? 


bon't you think to go on the same as 
usual would be the best, Jack ?” 
Ife pulled his moustache, as though 


seching inspiration there. 


“Well, I suppose it would,” he replied | 


at last “I’m not sure though. I believe I 
should be happier about you if you'd be 
harried at once and become-——” 

“Mrs. John Jones!” she interrupted, 
laughing mischievously. No terror could 
weet her very much in his company—at 
least so it seemed to her. 

Lord Monteval joined in her laughter, 


_ ingly. 


| declared. 


for it appeared so droll that she had never | 


heard of the title which she was to share. 
heir merriment did not last long how- 
ever, Like a cold wind there passed over 
Maisie a memory of the past. 
was not fit, she told 
his wife. He would himself teel it when 
she put it to him—and still hope lingered. 
For Jack knew the truth already, and yet 
he seemed to want her notwithstanding. 
Softly and sadly however Maisie began 
to speak. Her cheeks were scarlet, her 
eyes avoided his, and she toyed nervously 
with a button upon bis coat. 
“Lean’t marry you, Jack, 


she 


really 


| 
herself, to be 


| hers 


; Jands. 


though,” she said. “Of course L didn’t un- | 


derstand that Iwas not Bill’s wife until 
he told meso in aletter he left behind 
hime at Bullock’s Creek. But still it is so, 
ind Pm that hateful thing—a woman with 
past. | love you’’—with a sob—“but Pm 


not good enough to be your wife! I wish | 


re!” 

| “Dm not good enough tobe your hus- 
band, you mean,” he responded, seizing 
her fingers and holding them tirmly. ‘*My 
darling, my own dear Maisie, how can 
the deception of a scoundrel make you 
bad? Whether or not you are his widow 
legally, you are surely so in the sight of 
Ileaven, and by-and-by we'll remedy it 
all by your becoming my wife. Say ‘Yes,’ 
dearest! Whisper it ever so sottly—do !”’ 

The girl did not do so 
stood on tiptoe instead and kissed him 
tull on the lips. 
ne turther promise, 

“But, if you were to go to Colonel Row- 
jand’s place, Deldale, where Lam staying, 
and ask for‘Mr. Jones,’” Jack said by- 
and-by, “fm afraid you would not tind 
me. Thatisn’t my proper name at all— 
that was one for African use—which re- 
minds me toask how you are called here, 
Maisie. Since weare engaged, it would 
be as well toknow each other’s titles.”’ 

“Mine is nothing brilliant,” she replied. 
“My tather was Doctor Mitchell, of Leeds, 
and, sinee [never was Mrs. Bolton, ot 
course Tam still Maisie Mitehell’’—with 
a Vivid blush—“and you are—but no name 
can be better than Jack Jones,” 

Suddenly, as the girl looked at him, 
meeting the tender light in his dark blue 
eyes, the church clock in the unseen but 
not very distant village of Droxton struck 
the hour. 

it had done so once before since the two 
had been standing there, but then neither 
of them had had ears tor any sound save 
that of the other’s voice. Maisie counted 
the strokes aloud, and, when she came to 
the last, she gasped- 

“Nine o'clock ! Oh, Jack, don’t keep me 
another second, dear! Lady Clitford will 
be waiting for her tea. And as I don’t 
Want to run away from her, why——” 

Letore she bad finished the sentence she 
Was already running down the road, gath- 
ering the cloak, which ballooned all about 
her, more tightly as she went, 

Jack stood staring alter the vanishing 
figure, thinking that probably hers was, 
atter all, the wiser plan forthe present. 
Noone surely would look tor the crimi- 
nal beneath the same root which covered 
the victim. 


And yet it seemed horrible to him to 
think of the nervous terror which she 
could not but feel and which she must 


bear alone. Uttering a sigh, Jack turned 


towards Deldale. 


And nobody guessed that, as soon as 
Lord Monteval was out of sight, the clever 
letective, Mr. Joseph Banks, crawled out 

the ditch to which the lovers had all 

time bee standiny ! it “ } 

4 AG py 
Sow, if Pd asked him he'd have told 
Ine nothing. [saw at the inquest he was 
1 fool about the girl,’’ that astute indi- 


vidual meditated, as he stamped as much 


| Satisty her. 


however, but | 
| when you jumped into the carsiage, and I 
Atter that he asked for | 


| with 


| that she hadn't given them clear direc- 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


warmth as circumstances permitted into 
“But we know where 
I suppose I'd better 
rrant at once.” 
* o = 


the woman is now. 
apply for the wa 
. . « 

Breakfast was already in progress at 
Deldale when 
appearance in the dining room. 

“I’ve been exploring,” he explained, as 
he drew a chair to the table near Lenore’s 
“The country about here is lovely 
in summer, isn’t it? It's pretty even 


“What an early bird! Did you catch the 
worm?” langhed Muriel. “But aid us 
your support, Lord Monteval. 
Mother wants to put off our ball!” 

She looked upat him so archly, with 
her head alittle on one side and her 
piquant face all aglow, that the Viscount 
laughed. 

“Well, why not?) You don’t care much 
about a dance, do you?” he inquired teas- 


Lenore 
“T come of age, and one only 
does that once ina lifetime’”—Lord Mon- 
teval remembered that he had heard that 
Miss Rowlands was a great heiress. “I'm 
sure, mother, that under = the cireum- 
stances Lady Cliflord couldn't expect it.” 

“We are old triends !” sighed Mrs. Row- 
lands, in a tone of indecision. 


“Ah, but it isn’t only a dance!” 


“Oh, mother, do be reasonable! Think 
ot our dresses and everything. Why, 
Daphne especially’—and she laughed 


“would be broken-hearted! That run otf 
though why on earth she didn’t take 
ahansom, I cannot understand—will be 
thrown away.” 


“What run, child?” queried Mrs. Kow- 


“Nonsense!” ejaculated Mrs. Lisle, look - 
ing annoyed, “It was nothing!” 

“Nothing to tly to Gorringe’s and back 
ina few minutes, because you were atraid 
they’d get gloves of a wrong shade!” 
Muriel exclaimed, with a provoking air 
“Just as we got to Victoria, afler we left 
the hotel, mother, Daphne remembered 
tions, and not all we could say would 

She can be obstinate when 
she chooses,”’ 

Daphne pushed back her chair. 

“What a history you make out of a 
trifle!’ she remarked, her proud lips 
curling. “lt caught the train!’ 

“How you got there and back in the 
time was a marvel, IT own,” Lenore ad- 
mitted. ‘You were as white as a sheet 
don’t wonder!’ 

George Rowlands, who had been oc- 
cupied with a game pie, looked up at that 
moment and met Daphne's glance. There 
was an expression of appeal and annoy- 
ance combined in it, and he went to the 
rescue. 

“Well, have the ball’ he said; and, as 
the young man’s word in that house was 
always law, Lenore was satistied. “You 
won't forget to send the carriage to-mer- 
row to the funeral?” headded, addressing 
his father. 

“Pm going myselt,”’ the Colonel replied 
curtly. 

Muriel followed Daphne's example, and 
rose to leave the table. 

“Oh, how | hate horrors!” exelaimed 
Muriel. “Who'll come out and bicycle? 
I want a long ride, and I don’t believe the 
roads are very bad now that the smow has 
gone. Anyhow, Lintend to try them.” 

“Are you " Mrs. Lisle 
added; and, though she spoke carelessly, 

of invitation in = her 
Lord Monteval to look 
closely to her. He had nevertaken much 
notice of her betore, but, if there were 
anything between her and his old) chum, 
then she might be worth studying. 

George however seemed by no means 
eager to accept the hint. 

“Oughtn'’t somebody to go and inquire 
after old Lady Clitford?” he asked begin- 
ning to unfold The Times. “It you like, 
mother——” 


going, Creorgre? 


there was enough 


manner to 


eause 


Lord Monteval made his | 





“What a pity itis.” interrupted Muriel, | 
“that a nurse’s duty Coesn’t include cyel- 
ing! Then there'd be no dittieulty in per- 
suading you. You are a pertect lunatic 
over that Miss Miteheil, George.” 

Lord Monteval To 
name thus spoken was almost more than 
he could bear. 


started. hear her | 


“Half the men are,’ declared Lenore, 
shrugging her shoulders, “‘kread Tenny- 
son is Wild about her. Yet what there is 
in her to admire [I cannot see—can you, 
Daphne ?”’ 

Mrs. Lisle was not piven the chance of 
replying, ! réue rot hin 

that’s the reason 
her—all women are beort ke tl M 
teval, did your horses come yesterday ? 
| On Monday there's to be a meetat Drox- 


ton Beeehes, which is the safest draw in 
the country. By-the-way, here’s a long 
account of your evidence in The Times, 
Like te see it?” 

The subject dropped; but there was an 
expression upon Daphne's countenance 
as she went trom the room which might 
have moved the hardest heart to pity. 


In spite of her beauty, hers had been a/ 


disappointed life. Married at seventeen 
—absolutely without love--to a man of 


by the dozen. 

But, before Geoffrey Clifford laid siege 
to her heart, it had remained cold and 
dead. Then he came, and all the world 
seemed bright, until childish Daisy Chil- 
ders, with her fresh guileless tace, re- 
turned trom school and unconsciously at- 
tracted him, winning him trom Daphne. 


“You can bring an action against me if | 


you like,” Geotlrey had told the young 
widow sneeringly, within a fortnight of 
Daisy’s return. “Whether or not you will 
get damages, Lean’t say. But you may 
try it you care to, for I sha'’n’t marry you 
now, Daphne.” 

For a moment he had thought that she 
was going to strike him, as she stood vlar 
ing at him with those magnificent eves, 
which at onetime had drawn him asa 
magnet. Then suddenly love conquere! 
herenraged dignity, and she sank down 
at his feet. 

“LT shall die without you,” she said piti 
fully. “Don’t you love me, Geottrey 2?” 

“No,” he answered, and roughly pushed 
her away. 

Mrs, Lisle clutched the back of a chair 
to prevent herself trom falling, and, turn- 
ing, taced him with the airot a queen, 
rather than that of a basely insulted we- 
man. 

“Then give me back my letters,” she 
said. “It [have none of yours, you have 
some of mine, and I have right to 
them.” 

Geoffrey laughed in her face. 

“T always keep my love-letters for 
future reterence,” be replied mockingly. 
“They are entertaining reading when one 
wants to fill up a dull moment; and, 
with another laugh, he lett ber. 

Since that time Daphne had known 
nothing of love until, quite lately, she had 
found that the company of her cousin 
George was becoming welcome to her. 

That Colonel and Mrs, 
sired the match had been an open secret 
for years, and, although their son had 
pursues the even tenor of his way with- 
outa display of affection in’ any one «i- 
rection, Daphne had believed that to be 
“only George’s way” until Miss Mitehell 
took up her abode at Riderstord. 


a 


Rowlands de- 


Then Mrs. Lisle, keener-eyed than any 
one else in the matter, had 
to perceive the truth. George could give 
love, deep and passionate, but it) was on 
Maisie Mitchell, and not on Daphne Liste, 
that it was bestowed. 

Not to Colonel Rowlands” home 


been the tirst 


alone 


had the Times and other daily newspapers 


earried the detailed account of the inquest 
on Sir Geottrey. 
And Mrs. Childers, ANXIOUS to See how 


the affair looked in) print, as well as te 





discover whether, after her departure | 
from the court, any important ex idenes 

had been forthcoming, was amongst the 

most oayger of readers, 

Daisy was still upstairs, and the room 
in which Mrs. Childers sat was quiet, tut 
the lady’s face, when at last she had 
finished her perusal of the mews, was 
flushed and agitated, and, in her exeits 
ment, she spoke aloud. 

“A weanan with golden hair, very 
pretty, wearing anurse’s uniform f° she 


“T was always sure there was 
wrong Miss Mitehell; 


exclaimed. 


something caboconat 


and the deseription answers te her ap 
pearance in every detail.” 

The newspaper fell upom the floor, buat 
ahe sat for a few moments Longer, appear 


ently wrapped in deep thought, then st 


rose, and, rinageinogg three beell, coredewesed the 
earriage. 

“P)l find out whether she was at hon 
or not at the time; if out, themit) willl 
my duty to communicate with the pool ’ 
Tean’thelp leaving the house tor sus ‘ 
purpose, though perhaps it: may look odd 

| to do so before the funeral,’ st theonglit, 
| os she went upstairs to dress “Hut J 
must, for Daisy's sake! Wi 
wretched creature if this is) rea 
actually claims to bees Coerartl Ss wife! 

In the grounds at Riderstord 
shock awaited her, for th 
riage drove thet ‘ 

(‘a iW 
ter of the pla - 
dictively. “*Wohether she ay al 
nothing to him, she might at least «! 


5 


better taste than that. As te ¢ 
nysen, Pm surprised at him!’ 
The tact was that Fred had 
Way to leave a card at. the 
met Maisie. had been to the villages 
upon an for Clitford, and 
when the voung man pleaded to 
lowed te walk back with he r, she was 
only too glad to comsent, and te trv, in 


tptain Ten- 


hi 


whet tee 


Trevor nn eon 
Halli 
She 
errand Lady 


be al 


j his companionship, to torget the terror 
;~ hieh, during her 
seventy, and lett a wealthy widow within | 
twelve months, she had since had suiters | 


expedition, had ones 
more overtaken her, 

Maisie had not reckoned however that 
the Captain would again talk to her of 
love, She believed that that was a «ub 
hadonee and forever ended 
between them, therefore she was the There 
distressed when, just ax the Ingleside 
brougham swept out ot sight, he reverts ad 
to the sta leperct. 

“Miss Mitebell, vou remember what I 
saikdte you the other night?” he askesl. 
“Din never going to give tp bepe, ween 
Know net until you tell me that you ear: 
for Same one else, anvhow,” 

The girl tushed 
worldly man 


jeet which 


se hotly that a more 


would have understomd at 
onee how tmiatters stood, 

“Please don’t think any more about 
me,’ Maisie entreated. “You don’t know 
whatsertofia life imine has been, or oor 
what things are said of me.” 

“And T don't want to know! Put Ide 
knew what you are—the dearest ated 


sweetest of women! 

As they arrived at the hall door, Maisie 
said imploringly 

“Ttush! You will be overheard. 
it 


Iles 


for will take 


come am Pereoommenmt, ard | 
your message te Lady Clitlord.’ 
“Thanks! No-—U not venture berweorned 
the steps. Ldon'’t wish te let Lady elit 
ford think tie toe bold an intruder.” 
Maisie ran sotthy up the Stairease, and 
Knocked at) the door of Lady (litford’s 
room, from within which eame a low 
urn Of Voloes, among them Mrs. ehil 
ders’, The nurse 
door handle and walked in. 
“Captain 


however turned the 


Tennyson is here, she am 


nounes? te her invalid mistress, Speak 
ing very gently. “Tle has left this 
and te Know if he ean 
thing for vou in Leondeon.’’ 


eared, 


Wishes lo amy 


tut surely you yourself executed 
commissions when you were 
Tuesday?” queried Mrs, 
suave That lady 
nodded te the girl as she 
Maisie looked 
dressed by her, 
“It 
went,” she replied 


all 
1th teow cone 
Childers, 
had tnerely 
entered, and 
ato being add 


in 
tomes, 


surprised 


Was oon business of my own that I 


unguardedily of 


acdy 
Clitlord gave me ne orders, 


That of course settled the question. fer 


Miss Mitehell acddinitted having: ben in 
lamden oon the very day. The pelics 
should Kiow of the tact witherut clelav. 

“Neo, my dear, thank you,’ returned 
Lady Clitleed. “Please say how yvratefal 
1 mre fer bliss theovghittfulmess~ Pout sal 
wanteonnm be done by better.’ 

seo Maisie stall im onnet ane 
was the next miement om her wav boa ’ 
where she lad left) bred. Pitat) Breer beers 
bent w liv as she saw that he was met 
alee. 

Talking te bana was the serpent « t 
liew from: Deroxtom, while at oa ttle cis 
tance Stewed ao constable’ \t the sighe 
the girl tearnieed poole arecl elearage tes thre 
balusters for support At three scene ons 
ment bret Tennyson looks t ' , 
meeting the territied inp u 
her Ie \ ‘ nil | ! orig ; t 
Stairs, three atat ot reve , 

‘You rederstand at 

lth ughinah rit l t 1" ried 
that time, he was as pale as the girl } 
selt, Was it possible that th 

| evascatioonn otal be trie? ‘Yon t “ 
they are here * 

Hut Maisie’s next words partially 
lieved hit, so simply w t! nit 

“Have thes trie ! re axh 
qa “Mor. Destes ' evdons 
tie What Was sand att it at 
that it tr rat ‘ 

The (aptain ‘ tha ' 

’ t arel oa i ‘iy 
“ i * yet ‘ ! wre 
asoaler er U tin t hh 

i ’ reethin tin i! 
1 t nt t ‘ t t 

‘ ' 
ie: . 
: 
i hE i i 











THE STEED OF STEEL. 


A ; 
! SS 
} ' 
‘ 
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———— * oa 
+ 7 
Carita. 
ae ek a 
THEN Pedro Ciracta a: 
bare:y ao.e tos f = 
bis feet witheatthe & yal of 
his mother, a bandslip frou gberup th 
monntain crasved dows pees « native 
village of Agua dei Ore ane llerated 
several of the house aod « “who were 


within them 

The bouse in which 
lived stood directiy in 
taken by the deecending mete of earth and 


the 


the 


teracte family 
‘ 


i me <« reoutie 


beuiders, and when the crash sod roar 
had subsided iter stood, ine oniy one 
uninjured by the passing avaacons 

To the Gracias, devout allen ta at the 
littie chapel where the priest clante rae 
for the benefito! hie mountein parisn.on 
6ra, their @scaps wae roe? g eta miracie 
dueto the interveation of toeir patron 
saint, after whom thelr Little som hac been 
named. 

Their belief wae strengthens? by thea 
quiescence of the priest, and im addtiion t 
copious donations ail the shrine< in 
Vietnity (for the eider tera . Lining 
interests that were poor f any 
dollar=) t y decided ¢ ? ‘ ttle 
Pedro to the ss 

During is @ariy Das a» . 2 otle 
and obedient 1 fe . arent 
wieh without quer on, Ges < ims, 
BO aeellioums vt the te@ “ bie 811 
itaual father that grea <* * pr e 
aied of himiin after f 4 the aaj 
bility of their son one « ne # 
prince of the cht atlgetaiet. (a? © *a 
faction his pareuts fe 4 ei 
hed come t 

Everything we A y oe \ 
couid have esired t ~<a 
the age ol zien, to raj ‘ e fr 
the boy inmtot ia 

Then Came @ pe iof unrese! that ; 
both the patience and devotioa of the par 
ents and the guliance cof! e prie= 

Carita Dominique, the ebiad of a 
devout bul poorer neighbors, Zav* | pie 
long tefore she was fourte { tesing 
beautiful even beyond ibe nary ru 
of dark eye mountaly bei 

Two years youngerthan Pet ew ! 
piayed together as iren ¢ e evs 
ing himesei! more and m ei s siudies, 
bad come ie¢as in coolect wl er 

Attweive she had be . aay tos 
neighboring conver, to ret so Years 
later wilt her beauty developed to that 
point when it bere Les moet « ig and 
cdeatruciive t he pposite sex 

Pedro, returuing me ? > ant’n 
and musicg uf t ~ sof eal: 
beatitudcde he ad bee ® 
the day, chanced r st a 
part ofthe roa 

The fa - a 

x a 

c ‘ 
ia} _ 
Pp 
mascuiine eauty as #Le wee ® 
She st pped and caiied bim ty ra 

He, turning at the sound 

looked at her without . Zz “ 


hood's companion in the vieion of budding 


womanly loveliness tbat stood before 
bim. 

“Pedro, Pedro,” she eald with cooing 
eottiness, as she came ciose to bimand 


neid cut her banda. “Am I forgotten so 
econ? Ah, Pedro, are you dead to Carita?’ 

‘ Carita,” be exclaimed, as he feasted his 
eyes upon her faultiess face and drank in 
the essence of her beauty till his cheeks 
grew red and hia beart leaped. 

‘Carita! My Carita!’ he marmored, as 
his arms opened and closed around her, 
and #he, nestling close to his breaat, lifted 
up her face for the kisses he showered 
i pon ner lips. 

Pastoral injunctions and clerical teach- 
ng, the beatitude of the saints and hia de 
dication to the church and celibacy, were 
alike ewept from hit mind by the torrent 
frpaseion which surged in tumult through 
hie being 

“My Iifa, my soul, I lowe you,” he 
wilspered; and she, ignoring her religious 
promptings the gratification of her 
woman's vanity, clang the cioser to him 
answered, ‘I, own; 


in 


a# eho 
toa,”’ 
W hon urned, long after bisa 

hour, to his father’s house, his eyes were 

bright and 


ished, Hlis de 


tno, Pedro, nv 


he ret usoa! 
and his cheeks warm 
noticing his 
to an extra 
to which 
of bis 


as stars, 


parents, 


ne6anor witrifputed out- 


burst of religious fervor, they 


aleo aeeigned the lateness home 
coming 
And 
you to-day, my son,” 
“The bealitude of 


eweredt: 


holy father teach 
his mother aeked. 

the saints,”’ he an 
and the parenis exchanged giances 


of price and satisfre ion. 


what did the 


It wax asulbject well fittetto ronee the 
oung man’s enthusiasm, and his face 
EARVOe Lestiinony the picus exsitetion of 
hoe mind, 


So be returned to them night after night, 
they slep*, poured forth 
prayer for the grace of 
heaven had been bestowed upon 
tne son they had dedicated to the church, 
and which made him appear nightly be 
fore them, fresh frou his studies and med 
ftations, radiant as one inspired. 

itwas a rude shock when the priest 
came and inquired if they knew aught of 
the cause of Pedro’a absence on some days, 
inattention on others to his studies 
and the teachings of the church. 

While they were exchanging their con 
fidences and astounding one another with 
experiences, Pedro, with Carita in 
hisarms, lounged in a ehady and secret 
nook and retoid his oft-told tale of 
and adoration. 

She, growing mischievous in the secur- 
had made, and 
perhaps, of the passionate 
yinns to ber beauty which he was alweys 
broke from his clasp, and 
eiauding before him witb downcast eyes 
and suffased cheeks, protested: 

“Oh, Pedro, Pedro! What are you mak- 
ne mado! shesighed. “You, who are 
dedicated to the service of our Lads: vou 


‘they, before 


thetr thanks in 


which 


, 


ane 


their 


love 


ty of the conquest she 


ring aw little 


nurmuring, 


who should guide and counsel me; 
you epoaking to me of love!’ 

“Listen to me, Carita,” he cried, leaping 
io bis feet and inetfectually trying to clasp 
heragainin his arma, 


mNYS no,’’ 


vou — 


No 
»w you to lead me from my duty 
belong to the church: go to it 


she exclaimed. 


in re 
“ ] al 
ieave 


e You can never be mings, nor 1 yours, 


‘49 te your cloister, while [—I break my 
heart,’ and she hid her facein her hands 
and sank forwardon her knees, ecbbing 


her grief, 
tie knelt her, his arms arcund 
her, and his [sce against hera, 
“Carila, hear be said, 
Love me, and I leave the 
“Ab, Pedro, no!" 


in 
tesice 
me,”’ Look on 
church.’ 
she exciaimed, shrink- 


peand 


ng from bitn tn horror. 
“Hear me,’ he wenton. “Who gave 
my parente the right togive meto the 


church? Why should J be doomed to it by 
(io0d gave me 


them when love and you? 


, Saint, bear me. Look on me 
love, and ! sweep all aside for yon.” 


Carita, ange! 


“Ab, Pedro, do not tempt meso,” she 
murniured, but her lips met his, end the 
victory she had sought, the victory of ber 
beauty over his duty, was complete 

Tine nference was Still unended when 

e subject iientered and made confu 

wore founded by affirming hia 
“ fore parents t pries 
re y 
eee z an’s 
: “ =e - . 
srita’s ping, be refused t ame the 
reason 0 s change 
Ailhe wouid ssy wasthat a celibate’s 


fe was not for him, i the priestly robe, 
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to which he had been dedicated, would 
never hang from hie shoulders. 

“God gave you to us for a sacrifice to 
His boly church,” bis father said s>.emni y. 
“And we give you asa thanks ctfering for 
His mercy. You were born into the worid 
by Him to minister His religion.” 

“Then He should not bave given me 
love,”” Pedro answered fiercely; adding, 
with his head thrown back and his eyes 
abieze, “The blunder is His, not mine.”’ 


“My son, my son!’ excieimed the 
priest, lifting up bis hands ia horror. Bat 
Pedro did not wait for answer. He bad 


gone from the house back to Carita, who 
was walting to bear of the completion of 
hie promise 

Now that the fire was kindled in his 
hreas’, she amused herself to the utmost 
by trifling with its flame, until Pedro, 
prayed for from tbe altarand wept for by 
his parents, found that the woman's love 
he had preferred to the doctrines of the 
church wasamore trying burden anda 
leas satisfying baim to his peace of mind. 

The days passed ina whirl of feverish 
delirium for him, until there caine into the 
village one whoae companionship soothed 
bie passion stirred being. 

Fair and handsomé, a young avd del- 
icate stranger cameto the moantains to 
search of health; and Pedro, strock wiltt 
the freshness of his face and fascinated by 
tbe taiea he had toid of other lands, grew 
in aflection for him. 

Daily they walked together on the moun- 
tain sideor sat inthe shade a’ 
and gradualiy the fierce power of Carita’s 
attraction waned, and she waited iong fo: 
her lover, while he cdailied with 
‘ish friend, 

Tie implied 


neoonticde 


his keg 
Blight welied her, and she 
too, sought consolation elsewhere. ‘Th: 
cind-hearted priest, noling (ta young 
siranger’s delicate face, and fealing um 
with compassion towards him, offered the 
hospitsiity of his house in place of 
rough accommodation of the village inn 


rec 
the 


The offer was gladly accepted, and, asa 
guest with the priest, Pedru had to seek 
his companionship under the roof that 
bad once shelteréd him in bis studious 
days, 

Another aieo came, ostensibly to see the 
priest, but always when he was away in 
the village and Pedro was not with his 
friend, and while she waited sne tried to 
bring the young stranger under the g!amo: 
of ber beanty. But bis blood ran col, or 
ihere were otber reasons, and she made 
but little impression upon him. 

By chance he mentioned her name to 
Podro, and the flasb of the dark eyes 
warned him that he was treading on dan 
gerons ground. The same night Pedro 
tossed sisepisessly to and fro in hia bed 
an agony of j saions auspicion. 


What if the stranger were playing » 
doubis game with bim? Carita had been 
more tantalising than ever of ‘ate, and 
dark thoughts crept into his mind as he 


recalled many of her mocking words. 
Tiere was a strained tonein his vole2 

and a restiess oneasiness in his manner 

when next ie met the Englishman, and 


then adayor so elapsed without their 
meeting. 

Wordering at the cause, the ronneg 
Englishman strolled down to the Gracia 
house to ask whether anything had he 
fallen his friend. No, he wesic!d; Padro 


was well, but had been away all the day 

The beauty of the night tempted him, 
and he wancered along the monn'asain 
road, wrapped in thought, until he was 
suddenly confronted by a woman's form. 
Uneconaciously he had taken the path 
which led past the nook whére Pedro 
and Carits met in secret, and # a, waiting 
for her lover, saw the stranger ¢ ming. 

Chance had put into her hands what her 
powers of fascination had failed to win, 
and, with her mind madeup on the im- 
pulse of tbe moment, she hurried cut on 
to the path and confronted hirn. 

A quick rustling in the bushes sent the 
blood dancing through her veina, Chance 
was even kinder than she had anticipated. 

“Ab, how tong of coming you heve 
been, my beloved one,” she said, as she 
pressed up to the Englishman. 

lie started back, 
and put her hands upon bis shouldera, 

“Senorita Carita, yoo mistake me for 
another,’’ he said, as he drew fart! 


but she followed a stap 


er back. 


But before she had time t peak the 
ushes ruetied and crackied as they wer 
€ aside and trampied 
€ ~ 
* s 4 
- a 4 ane 
ered, willing enough stand aloof 


that she knew her mine was fired. 


White cheeked, with staring, bloodshot 


eyes, and hia chest heaving with emotion, 


Pedro burst in upon his parents’ 


quiet, 








and, seizing a rifle, was out of the house 
agsin before they could recover from their 
surprise. 

Panting and quivering with fury, he 


bastened siong the track the English 
stranger nad iately taken, till it cametoa 
turn. 

Tren be siepped into the bushes at the 
side and crept aiong wil he came toa 
boulder which overhung the path. Voices 
sounded cless in front of him, and he 
raised Lis head slowly until he could see 
over (66 stone. 

Opposite, not five yards away, sat his 
bated rival, while Carita stood beside hir, 
ber band in his and ber head bowed, 
With the strice of a panther he lifted bis 
rife and puehed it silentiy through the 
shadow of tne busbes until the sigh's 
came into a line with the heart of the Eny- 
iisn man. 

Hie Sngers closed round the trigger, 


when a thorgbt flashed through bis 
brain. He would listen to his rival's 
pleading, and cleose the most effective 


momentto fire. As he listened be felt bis 
heart grow cold. 

“And more than wortby,’’ heheard the 
Eeogiishinan say. * You are indeed happy 
the love of such a man as Pedre. 
Phrongbh him aod your dear old priest my 
life has been made happier here than | 
thougnt it would have been. He has been 
to me even a8 a brother, and I love him as 
one. You mast not bo jealous of my say- 
ing that I love him too,”’ he laughed. 

“We peopte of acolder clime feel dif- 
ferently on these matters to you warm- 
blooded children of the south. Why, if 
he came open us suddenly now he might 
fire into a fury of jeatousy becanse you ars 
hotding my hand, not knowingof the 
faintness that had seized me, nor of your 
‘indness in assisting me Ah, my brother, 
Heaven send that he may never have more 
cause to donbt a comrade!” 

Softly, too eoftiy for the listener ‘o hear 
Carita answered, 

“Why, ves,” the Englishman said. 
“How came youto misteke me for him? 
Did the love you bear him blind your eyes 
to the difference of our build? But never 
ming, he wiil be here soon, and then ! 
will hand you overto him and tell him 
how you heiped nia friend in need.’”’ 

“But you, senor, do you not also love?’ 
Carita aeked. 

The Engtishman lavgbed, and feeling 
in bis pocket drew forth a portrait, which 
he banded to bear, 

“Your moon is bright enough for you to 
eee tne face,’ :esaid. “Noe is my woriri 
and my itfe. I love her even aa Padro 
loves you, and she gives me back her heart 
even a8 you give yours to him.” 

“How beantifal she raurmured, “Ah, 
yea are bold,” she exclaimed, as he 
shivered. «Let mehelp you back along 
ine road.”’ 

“f think I had better be returning. ! 
should not bave come so far,”’ he said. 

*-Leanon me,” she exclaimed, as he ross 
mnstéeact!y to his fast 


mm 


“Oh, no, lam ail right now; and, be- 
sides, you must wait for Pedro, Never 
break your word ortrust to him, even in 


such a litt 
and 


e matter asthis. Heis worthy, 
more then worthy, of all your trust 
and love.’’ 

The eye that had glanced along the rifie- 
barre! in jealous rage was blinded by tears. 
Pedro watched them part, and then crest 
on, emerging upon the path bigherupand 


oming down to where Carita sat. She 
Ored ap as he came near. 
*Ss,’' she said. “You think it well to 
come at lsat?” 
“As you think it well to wait, my 


sweet,” he answered gently. 

“Watt? she said scornfoily, with a jar- 
ring lave». ‘When one has a lover, wro 
thinks of waiting? The hours tly when 
one ie with the love of their life,’’ 

He looked st her questioning!y. 

“But I mast be off home now,” she con- 
tinued. “Heis well on his road, and no 
one Will anspect.”’ 

“Whot’ Pedro asked barshly. 

“Why, my inve, your English friend, in 
whose arros I havs bean aii these hours, 
Ah, bow I tore bim!” 

“You met him by appointment t”’ Pedro 
aetked qnietly. 

How greata rage he was in, she thought, 
when he spoke so qnieily. 


a 


weise?’ she answered. ‘Had you 


ee half an bour since you would have 
seen Us 6@ with hisarms around me: | 
v } éacd up 2 breast. ‘Pedr 
a) i i whisype Pedro? That 
ie er y ’ answered a& 
- ~ af ne 


She watched’ him 
her taunts, 

**You lie,’ he hissed. 

She laughed in bis face for answer. 


as he grew pale under 





“You lie,” he repeated. “On that rock 
oy rifle leys. By its side] was an bour 
seg and saw and beard all he did and 
eaid. You le, you base, beartless, faith- 
eae anake. Lie of him, my good true 
brother, and He to me, your dupe and 
“Tis you who lie,’’ she retorted. 

<sizing ber by the wrist, he dragged her 
op over the bank till she saw the rifle 

ying as he had left it. 
“«¥You brought it to shoot bim,” she 
soghed. “1 made you mad, you fool, 
and ’ui—” 

“} brought it to shoot him, yes; I kept it 
, shoot you,” he hissed in ber ear. 

The bravado faded from her eyes as she 
eard bia threat. As hestooped to reach 

e weapon and let go bia hold of ber, 
«be leaped Into the path and fied scream. 
og Once hecovered ber with the sights, 

it lowered the barrel before he could 
h rea. 

“My English brother would despise 
6,’ be said. 

Sadly be walked back towards the vil- 
age His dream was over, and regrets 
veiled upin bis heart at what he had 

no. 

rhea woman's power had chained bim 
wiile it lasted, and yet what was it now 

jat it was over? Only a dead, empty, 

ish thiag; while duty, still inspiring, 
ood waiting hia aliegiancs. 

On the road he stambled. A man lay on 
his face with a dark stream flowing along 
the sandy rut at bis side. 

Pedro atooped and lifted the head. It 
moved with a limpness of death, and, as 
he tarned the face tothe moon, he recog- 
n zed the Englisuman, 

The eyes looked into his sorrowfuily, 
and the lips moved slowly. 

“My brother, my English brother, speak 
to me,”’ be said, as he lifted the prostrate 
form and pillowed the head on his arms. 

‘Pedro—triend—brother,’’ came in faint 
whispers from the dying man. 

‘Yes, speak; I lisien,’’ Pedro answered 
gently as the whisper ceased. He bent bis 
nead to catch the faintest sound the other 
night make, tnen he started back so sud- 
denly that the head slipped from bis arms, 

“Ah, no; not that,” he cried. “My 
brother, say not that.’’ 

The lips moved again. ‘Carita!’ Pedro 


heard, and then the voice was silent for 
ever, 


Unto Him Fourfold. 


BY M C. I. 











air; early in the afternoon snow had 

fallen, clothing thecity for a brief 
spellin amantle of dezziing whiteness, 
hbutnow it wastrodden under foot into 
grimeand siush, making the pavements 
and roads wet and slippery. 

A feeble moon could be seen, but its 
pale, wan light was entirely lost and 
‘wallowed up by the giareand glitter of 
the London streets, 

As he sailed on the morrow, Jobn For- 

yihe was e!ving a parting dinner to a few 
(.4 cronies; and now walked leisurely to 

» club, where they were to meet. His 
retiections were noi unpleasant, 

Adventure hecraved for; the thought 

f rustiing for his living stirred his blood 
p/6asantiy; he was rather pugnacious by 
nature, and whatever he took in hand, he 
stuck to it until he carried it out. 

And it was just just as well that he waa 
KOing: the old place was not the same 
since the Guv’nor departed, and Carring- 
ford was not all one cared for in an elder 
brother. 

lle reached the club steps, and waa 
sboutto enter, when a tiny fignre darted 
‘4 front of him, end a small grimy fist 
held out @ paper; a thin voice piped plain- 
tively. 

“By @ paper, sir? On, do, sir; I ain’t 
‘ad no inek this dy, sn’ if yer would——” 

A pair of great gray eyes gazed up at 

‘ma from under a tangie of red hair, and 
56 little face was pinched and blue from 

ubger and cold. 

“No inex, eh?’ said John kindly, tak- 

ng the paper from the rough biecding 
and, raw from chaps, ‘Poor little soul, 

u look hungry. Here, take this and get 
4 g00d feed with it, and get something too, 

keep you warin.’”’ 


3 ERE was a sharp tinge of frost in the 


“This,” was a half-sovereign, and the 
i's eyes seemed to start outof her 
ad With wonder at the unexpected gift. 


ghad . at oat 
SUP DE A BIN UBEd LY @t OOr astonulso 


i here, go al mg,’ he said, giving hera 


d-natured pusb, and, as she bi gan to 

wily move away, she heard him greeted 

yuame bya couple of men, and then 
“bey disappeared into the building. 
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With tue gold tirmiy clutched in ber 
paw, she made her way to the nearest cof- 
fee palace, picking up a “‘pal’’ on the road, 
and together they hada meal, such as 
they’d never eaten in their lives before. 
And in ber after life nothing ever tasted 
exactly so good as this unlooked for din- 
ner did, to the lonely waif of the streets, 

Forsythe’s friends insisted on knowing 
upon what he was so busily engaged that 
he did not notice their approach; and their 
chaff was plentiful when he confessed his 
philanthropic act. 

“Bread upon the waters, Forsythe,’’ 


said one, “look out forita return after | 


many days,’’ he added jeatingly. 

John laughed and shook his head. 

“No fear, old man, it’sonly in Sanday 
school books that the hero’s good deeds 
are rewarded; in real life they are speed- 
ily forgotten.”’ 

The next day be sailed, and it was many 
years before Loudon saw him again. 

Once more he walked upon the 
asphaitof London, no longer plain John 
Forsytha, but, by a series of events, Earl 
of Carringford. 

Having been singularly jucky in all bis 
ventures, he was now avery rich man, 
and on the deith of his brotber in the 
hunting teld, bad returned home after a 
prolonged tour, to succeed to the title and 
what was left of the estates, 

Most of the land once owned by the 
Carringfords had been old or mortgaged 
by bis dissipated elder, and his first act 
was to buy back as mach as he could, and 
to restore the old Court to something of 
its former splendor, and to find a suitable 
mistress to grace bis home. 

In spite of the encouragement given to 
a wealthy man, and an earito boot, John 
had, up tothe present, remained placidiy 
heart-whole, ard saw every prospect of so 
remaining, a8 he bad seen no woman yet 
who made his pulses beat any the faster 
for her sake, and he had come to the con- 
clusion that he had better take the first 
who presented berself, and trust to luck. 

As he strolled down to hia old club, 
where he was to meet the same men with 
whom he had spent his last 
ten years ago, his mind went back to the 
little beggar, to whom he had proved such 
a Santa Claus, and he wondered absently 
what had become of her. 

And curiously enougb it was recalled to 
biw again laterin the evening, by one of 
the men who had witnessed the affair. 

‘| suppose she’s dead,’’ said Carring- 
ford indifferently in anawerto the quea- 
tion, “or lived toswellthe ranksof the 


' unfortunate sisterhood,’’ he added with a 


sigh. 

After dinner they adjourned to the thea- 
tro. The play was a modern “problem’”’ 
one, a new fashion since John went away, 
and but forthe acting had no special at- 
traction. 

The leading lady, Mathalie Koss, was 
one of the most beautiful women of tha 
day, famed alike for ber Titian-colored 
hair, and the absolute blameéiessness and 
purity of her life. 

No breath of scandal had tainted her fair 
name, and sbe was known to bea brilliant 
and hard-working woman. 

At the finish, Carringford, who had been 
strangely moved at the sight of the lovely 
creature on the stage, made his way be- 
hind, and asked for an introduction. 

He fancied she grew a trifle palo, and 
that her dark eyes sought bis in a some- 
what startied manuer, but as thore was no 
trace of embarrassment in his gracious- 
ness towards him, he concluded hé6é was 
rmoisteken. 

Nathalie asked Lim to call, and soon it 
camé about, that few days passed when he 
did not visit the tiny flat. London won- 
dered, then laughed and said that after all 
she was no better than the rest of them, 
and thatit had known ali slong her vir- 
tne was very assumed, 

For sometime neither heard the rumors 
about them, but continued their friend- 
ship tranquilly enough, although to Car- 
ringford the wish for more than friendship 
was becoming stronger every day: but it 
was not untilasneer and a low expres. 
sion coupled with Nathalie’s name was 
uttered in bis presence, that he determined 
to speax. 

His action was simplicity itself. After 
knocking the man down, he turned to the 
assemblage, saying in grave, even tones: 

“] bave done this, because that cur in- 


sulted tha fair fame of an inncccent wo- 
mean, V ml intend to ask to do mé 
honor of be ng my wife 

News of ali kinds flies apace, and wher 


he called the next morning Nathalie knew 
about his defence of ber. 

“Ob, why did you do it ?” she cried, her 
eyes full of unshed tears. ‘What does it 
matter what they say of me? | am only an 


évening | 


actress, you know, and not worth fighting 


over,’”’ 

She seized hie hands with ber warm im- 
pulsive ones, and would have !alsed them 
to ber lips, had he not prevented her. 

“No, no,” he said hastily, *‘don’t do that. 


Nathalie, 1 love you, give me the right to 


defend you always—be my dear wife.’’ 
Thecolor fiamed bigh in her cheeks, 
and ber lips quivered. 
“You love mé, you wish me to be your 
wife? You? Ah, this is wonderful.”’ 
“What is?” he queried, laughing, draw- 
ing ber to him, “that I should love you?” 
‘*Yoa,”’ she said gravely; “listen to what 
I haveto tell you, and then——. 


remember giving a gold piece toa little 
ragged, haif-starved girl?’ 

He nodded, 

Yes, I do, but how does that concern 
you?’ he asked. 

“In this way;1 was that littio girl, 1 
and po other. 1 wasa friendless litiio 
waif, and your money was toe firat kind 
action Ihad ever received in my short 
life. Small wonder that I remembered, 


and hearing your name, treasured it up in | 


my beart. With that gold I laid the 
foundations of my present position. 

“A small pantomime engagement led to 
others, and slowly and surely | worked 
my up. Oh, it has been bard, and I have 
been sorely tempted many a time, for I ain 
beautiful, | know, bat you were before me 
like a guiding star, and I kept myvseif 
whatI knew you would have me be; | 


have waited for you, | am yours, do with | 


me what you will.”’ 
His arms closed round her, and as their 


lips met, she heard him whisper, ‘My 
wife!’’ 
—_---—-——=>- © <p ---- -— 
Dy1nq Worpbs or FAMOUS PERSONS. — 


“It ia well.’’— Washington. 
“7 must sleep now.’’—Byron. 
“Head of the army.’’— Napoleon, 
“Don’t give up the sbip.”’— Lawrence, 
“Let the light enter.’’—-Gioethe. 
“Independence forever,”’—Adams, 
‘‘Ig this your fidelity ?”.—Nero. 
“Give Dayroles a chair.’’--Lord Chester- 
field. 
“It ie the last of varth.”—J. Q Adama, 
“God preserve the emparor,’’—iaydn, 


“A dying man does nothing well.’’— 


Franklin, 
‘Let not poor Nelly starve.’’—Charlos LI. 
“What, is there 00 bribing death ? ’— 

Cardinal! Beaufort. 

“All my possessions for a 


| time,’’—- Queen Elizabeth. 


‘It matters little how the head lieth.’’-— 
Sir Walter Kaleigh. 

“Clasp my hand, my dear tfrienc, I die,’”’ 
—Alfieri, 

“T feel as if I were to be myself again.” 
—Sir Walter Scott. 

“Let medie to the sound of delicious 
music,’’—Mirabeau. 

“I have loved God, my father and lid 
orty.’’-—Mme. de Siael. 

“It is amall, vory small indeed” (clasp 
ing ber neck ).—Anne Boleyn. 

“] pray you see me safe up, and for my 
coming down let me asbift tor raysel f’’ (aa- 
cending the tc iffoid) —Sir Thomas More. 

“Don’t let that awkward squad fire ovor 
my grave,’’—Burns, 

“| resign my soul to God—and my 
daughter to my country.’”’—Thomas Jet- 
ferson. 

‘I wish you to underetand the true 
principios of the Government, | 
them carried out. I ask nothing more,’’ 
Harrison, 

“] bave endeavored to do my duty,’’— 
Taylor. 

*You spoke of refreshment, my E:niilie; 
taka my last notes, sit down to my piano 
here, sing them with the hymnof your 
sainted mother; let mé6 hear once more 
theses notes which have so iong been my 
solacement and délight.’’—Mcezart. 

“God blesa you, my dear,’’—Dr, Jobln- 
SOD. 

“God bless you ! 
Wordsworth, 

“Now it is coms.’’—John Kaox. 

“Dying, dy ing.’’— Hood. 

“How grand those rays#; they reem to 


WiIRis 


Is that you, Dora?’ 


beckon earth to heaven’ (the fun wae 
shining brilliantly intothe room which 
he was lying ).—Huimboldt. 

—_— ———  - —-----——- 

THE necessity of serious work thal ie 
laid upon most people olten bides what 
would otherwise be uppermost. Per 
haps they have noti:ne to do what the 
would like to do, or 6ven 
would choose to be rhe great 
that usually beneficent fa 
life, often draws a veil over they; 
ences, the inclinations, the wWwishe-#, 


bopes, which, after ali, constitute the re 
self, but which ere relegated to but # smal! 
fraction of life. 


Ten. 
| years ago on acoild winter's night, do you 


moment of 


7 


Scientific and Useful. 


KNIVES —To prevent the biade of a 
knife svuttiung up on the fingers while 
being used a potch ia cut in the back of 
the blade at the inner end lo reesive a pro- 
jection on the apringin the back of the 
handio, the blade being released by preas- 
ing the spring ahead of the middle rivet. 

Tue Wuke. - For wheolmen who pre- 
ferto ride with thelr hands near the cen- 
tre of the handie bara new brake has been 
invented, consis!ing of a atraight rod run- 
ning uptbrough the centre of tho head 
with a push plate just above the level of 
the bar to opernte the brake spoon at the 
lower end, 

TRACE KRY —A new trace key, deaiyned 
to prevent the tuga of a harness from be- 
coming detached from the wagon, ia 
formed of 4 wire loop attached to the end 
ofthe whililstree, which ta bent around 
ona with the tug, the enda looked 
fast by akey, which slips over them after 
they are drawn together. 
—A Frenoh 
home bleycle 


une 


Av Hom# 
vented a 


woman has in- 
exerciser consist 
Ing of a base resting on the floor with two 
upright poeta, one for the handle bars and 
the other for the pedals, the later being 
consected to @ shaft carrying a sprooket 
wheel, which is goared to a brake mechan- 
iam to make the work bard or easy as de- 
sired, A #epeed indicator being attached to 
the handie bar. 

CURTAINS,~ Curtains can be raised and 
lowered without the use of springs to get 


out of order by means of anew pole, 
| which has adrum at each oud to holds 
cord, one for winding and the other for 
vuwinding the curtain the brackets at 


each end gripping the pole tight 
to prevent the waight of 
winding itafier itis rolied up, 
lvy.—The action of ivy on ruir 
to afford preci cal the drying 
character of its wortar is 
hard and dry that itis difficult to demol 
j#h the old walls, If the branches are al- 
lowed to ygetinto gutters or other water 
conduits, 80 a4 to choke the flow to heavy 
rains, the wails may be rendered damp, 
but not by the ners clinging to the walla 
of the planta themasivern, 
—_-—- —— w 


enough 
he curtain un- 


BR la naict 
proot of 


rootiets—the *O 


oe -————- 


‘ 2 ‘ 1 a 
Farm and Garden. 
THe OnonanD —1f pooplo 
goneraliy piven to keeping 


wero tore 


an account 


with the cow, the pig and the orchard, 
there would soon coinoa different order 
of farininyg 

Cows —Cows wi eivemna tiiie« dur 
Ing the winter ine: 4 ON A KOonerours 
ration of hay cut just as tho alae “) 
pears without graig, than they wili or 
late cut bay with seed nearly ripened aca 


five pounds of yrain. 


DAIstivs —it in not ear to gel rid of 
daisivs, bolas # help to this eud wo sup- 
Best rooWing the grasa In whieh they are 
very early, befors t daisy seed is mature 
enough to grow, and then plowing and 
planting fodder corn. 

SHEEP neep, says a writer, aro aul 
ject to lnteriial parasites much imore than 
forinerly, and flocks ars ften decinagted 
by them. sait pura “pols of tur 
pentine ar6 the best rer ly. | wii 
Inter it take w@it, four part niphur, 
part, turpentine enouyi Blivnliy ino 
ton; mix iheiun and piaco in thea (rough 
when the aniuialia are hungry for ait 

CHER RIES. —Sun.e One bas Sugyeeted as 
A Ineane Of Keepluy inds froin coestroying 
cherries to plant a fow trees of tie emailer 
kinds that ripen al the saris tite that the 
large Chérriea do, il tho cherrivs, be say 
B@6Fuislienough that @ roblineca iW 

wtheoin whole, tires mr rour wal w@ time 
Whil failsiy it, If they wi tr iarae@, bie 
will protable take «bitecut of 4 bd 
belore he has enough 

1;EANS fheans do not requtre rich jan 
but «ws the bean Isa meres at 
4O.i Whe aheooul 4 t! r i 
luca that 4 A 
ni ! t F 
from t 
vn ii 
Op - nh i 
p ‘ 

. t 
Maal 
y ‘ ' 
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On Railway Traveling. 
In summer a great deal of traveling 
Since the days when the steam 
the 
mail coach, and disposed of its weaker 


is done 


engine entered arena against the 
traveling 
lost 


lived 


wlversary with absurd ease, 


has been regarded as having its 


romance, Those of us who have 
only under the new dispensation are ac- 
customed to imagine that the old) order 
was one of abundant charm and = ex- 
hilaration, the 
traveling is merely utilitarian, a neces- 


advance 


while modern mode of 


mary adjunct of commercial 


ment. 
We form our ideas of the delights of 
travel in the olden times from = occa 


sional experiences of the surviving four- 
in-hand, or from journeys taken simply 
for pleasure under the most favorable 
conditions of scenery and weather, from 


cheerful excursions in ‘‘show’’ districts, 
or, if we are particularly fortunate, 
from drives on a private drag. But in 


the old days traveling was usually much 
leas Of an amusement than a means to 
a business end; and, when the rough 
was taken 
eoach drive, perhaps through the cold 


with the smooth, the long 
of a winter night, perhapsin a torrent 
of 


glamor whieh it presents to those who, 


rain, would lose much of the vast 
through imagination, see its preturesque 
ness in the mists of the past. 

We are for ever talking of the good 
old 


miserable old times they were in many 


times, in happy ignorance of what 
respects, and what discomforts they pre 
Railway traveling is not always 
It ix 
not to be expected that the commercial 


merited, 
an ideal form of taking pleasure 
unalloyed in 
the 
beats day after day and month after 
month, that the 
the 
mentin his familiar work as the boyish 


traveler finds pleasure 


whirling sbout over game Weary 


engineer or conductor 


experiences same charm of excite- 
mind imagines, or that the bagvageman 
derives a philosophic satisfaction from 


watching the snatches of life's drama 
played on the arrival and departure 
platforms. But the occasional traveler 


can usually discover a great deal of en- 
thralling life calling for hasty study in 
the ever-varying scenes and movements 
of a railway journey; and, if he cares 
to yield himself up to a quiet observa- 
tion of the fresh phases of human = na- 
that 


themselves, hos journeys wi!l seldom be 


ture are incessantly presenting 


wearisome, and often engrossing. 
With what strange surroundings and 
backgrounds do these new pictures” of 


life present themselves——the varying 
scenery flying past one panorama-like, 
unknown countrysides that must be 
hast me's ed, glimpses of mountaip 
andl rives all thie 1 ‘ y diversity of 
aren Selle ppr 7 f 
the most interesting phases of railway 
traveling, we muat look at it from the | 
outside. Take, for an example, the 


scenes at the station—at a terminus, for 


choice, when an express train stands 
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| 


waiting to begin its long journey—an | 
eighty-ton romance. 


Many persons living in the larger | 
cities make it almost a part of their | 
daily programme to go and watch the 
starting of the mail trains. There 
some who know every engine of im- 
portance on their section, who can) con- 
verse learnedly on the diameters of 
driving-wheels, on steam pressure, com- 
pound cylinders, and all the technical 
details which go to make up the points 
of the “iron horse,’’ and who take as 
lively an interest in these points as the 
travelers of by-gone times did in the 
points of the leaders and wheelers that 
worked the coach over its various stages. 
They know the date of the engine’s 
make, its designer's name, and its coal 
They give 
you the most ample information on the 
whole subject. 


are 





consuming capacity. ean 


But these are the privileged and ob- 
servant few, and the majority of us find | 


our pleasure in more obvious attractions 
the 
the invigorating air of rush 
the play of 
which publicity cannot hide, the fasci 
of to character. 
To watch, with a discerning eye, the | 


the human bustle and tumult on 
platform, 
sentiment | 


and business, 


nation dlender clues 
people gathered on the departure-plat 


form of a busy terminus is in itself a 


liberal education, In faney you may 
build up perhaps not a long way from 
the true facts—a good deal of the mo- 


mentary history of the prominent peo- 
You can settle, al- 
most without hazard, the relationships 
the travelers and the friends 
them off. You 
never mistake the bridal couple starting 


ple in the crowd. 


between 


who are seeing can 


on their honeymoon—the evidence is 
far too strong, however carefully dis- 
guised they may think it to be. 

You can tell at once the boy or girl 
There is such a 
about the 


going off to school. 
different air “Good-byes’ 
from what there would be if he or she 
were merely starting on a fortnight’s 
the large family turn-out, the 
strong centring of interest upon the de 
parting one, the mother constantly re- | 
hits of 
Which strike very lightly into the soil of | 
An 


CAsC 


visit 





collecting additional advice, 


an excited mind. emigrant, 


for 
There are many travelers however whose 


too, 


provides an easy diagnosis, 


manner of departure and casualnesss or 
intensity in taking a farewell leave a 
good deal to the imayination, and allow | 
us to conjure up the most fanciful of | 
romances, | 
Thus for the man who is not content 
to look upon it merely as a means to an | 
end, railway traveling has many attrac- 
tions. Apart from the pleasant feeling 
of the air, 
there is always the interest of stoppages | 


by the way to set down and to pick up 


passing rapidly through 


provided the new-comers do not dis 
There is the charm 
of fresh ground, of glimpses of towns 
one has known only by name, and an 
appraisement of the varying character- 


turb one’s comfort. 


istics Of the different counties. And 
there is alwayr the destination in 
view. 


To be fully 
should have a pleasant ending. 


satisfactory, a journey 
If we 
could choose our time and = conditions, 
no doubt the old is still unsur- 
passed as a means of traveling for pleas- 


ure; but let us not blind our eyes to the 


coach 


romance of the flying journey by rail. 
The luxury and ease of the train tend | 
Able to 


dine as we travel, and to enjoy a draw- 


to muke us forget its wonders. 


ing-room lounge or a sleep, more or 
esa undisturbed, as on board ai we 
et ourimagination slumber. Yet Georg: 
Eliot said, there is some danger that we 
may come toa time when we shall be 
shot through the air upon journeys 


that are as barren as an exclamatory 


“Oh!” unless we set our faces against | 


the railway ride being robbed of its ro- 








| mance. 

Twat is all you can demand from 
| people—and all one can insist upon 
from oneself—to do one’s best in every 


sphere and situation. In the shop or 
factory, at home or at school, in the 
pulpit or on the bench, the inexorable 
law is the law of doing one’s best. As 
to what is the best, that is to be left to 
the individual, and it is not our busi- 
ness to set down a canon or standard as 
to our neighbor’s conduct. Let us de 
the nearest duty to be done; let us 
breathe into our work all our manhood 
or womanhood, all our earnestness and 
determination. Then we can 
little at our neighbor and see how he is 
getting along, and whether the result is 
worthy or unworthy. 


peep a 


THE testing of one set of principles 
by another, the comparison between dif- 
ferent aims and motives and courses of 
conduct, the generous acknowledgment 
of all the good we find in others, and 
the glad acceptance of whatever truth 
and beauty they can bring, will increase 


| our steadfast adherence to whatever ap- 
peals to us as right and well-founded. 


An intelligent respect for others never 
yet weakened self-respect. 





PreorLe who work hard, either men- 
tally or physically, who are in any way 
overtaxed or exhausted by effort of any 
kind, must in some way restore the 
nervous balance; and in no way is this 
so readily and satisfactorily done as by 
long-continued and undisturbed sleep, 
if the individual can indulge in it. 





In bearing trouble of every kind the 
moral qualities of fortitude, endurance, 
patience, resignation, are all-suflicient. 
Those who possess and exercise these 
valuable characteristics are far better 
titted to cope with misfortune, and to 
rally from it, than those who are defi- 
cient in them. 





Eacn generation is as independent of 


the one preceding as that was of all 


It has, then, 
to choose for itself 


which had gone before. 
like them, a right 
the form of government it believes most 


| promotive of its own happiness. 


Ir is not what others think of you 
which signifies, but that which you 
think of yourself. It matters little 
whether the world regards you through 
rose-colored glass, but it matters much 
whether you look through rose-colored 


| glass at the world. 


Ir to measure 
with God, or to have any sort of con- 
Him; absolute, 
ditional, irreversible surrender 


never pays weapons 


troversy with uncon- 
to His 


will is the only place of rest, the only 


| way to really live. 


We learn wisdom from failure much 
more than from success; we often dis- 
cover What will do by findimg out what 


_ will not do; and probably he who never 


made mistake made dis- 


covery. 


a hever a 





To character and success two thinga— 
contradictory as they may seem——must 
go together-—humble dependence and 
manly independence; humble depen- 
dence on God and manly reliance on 
self. 





Iv is no great matter to live lovingly 
with good-natured, humble, and meek 
persons; but he who can do so with the 
froward, wilfully ignorant, peevish, and 


perverse has true charity 


AFTER al worst misfortunes 
dom happer and most of the miseries 
of existence lie in anticL pation. 


Envy is an insult to a man’s good 
sense, for it is the pain we feel at the 


excellences of others. 








Correspondence. 





D. ID. F.—The Thirty Years’ War was « 
religious and potitical confilet, which in 
volved the German Empire, and with ft th.« 
principal States of Europe, from 1618 to 164s. 


Laurit.— Liquid ammonia will remoy, 
grease spots from cloth; it should be applied 
with a piece of old cloth, and the spot rubbed 
hard for a few moments, then sponged with 
very hot water. 


PEARKL.—The young nan seems earnest 
and straightforward enough. Unless you love 
someone else, or are quite indifferent to him, 
you can well afford to wait, betng #0 youny, 
but you ought not to encourage bim, unless 
you really Intend tomarry him. 

CivtzeEN.— The word tram in tramways, 
tramears, etc., is a contraction for Outram, 
the system having been originated by Mr. 
Benjamin Outram, the father of the Indian 
veneral. The original iron tram-roads were 
the precursors of the modern railway #ys- 
tem. 


L. S. M.—Spring, in astronomy, is one 
of the four seasons of the year, beginning for 
the northern hemisphere at the time of the 
vernal equinox, or on March 21, and ending at 
the time of the summer solstice, on June 2! 
In the United States the spring is regarded ns 
including March, April, and May. 


CRAYDON,—Certainly the young man 
had far better have let the apology alone alto- 
gether, as he had no explanation to offer, and 
we are not surprised that you refused to accept 
it; it is always, however, an ungracious thing 


to decline an apology, however unsatisfac 
torily offered. 
NARkO. Some experiments made in 


Belgium recently, tend to throw doubt upon 
the truth of the assumption that insects are 
guided to flowers by the brightness of their 
colors, Brilliantly colored dablias were coy- 
ered so as to expose only the discs, and butter- 
flies and bees sought these flowers witb the 
sane eayerness and frequency as those which 
were fully exposed. The conclusion was that 
the insects are guided more by their sense 
of smetl than by their perception of bright 
colors, 


M. N.—If you wish to escape pimples 
and preserve a fine, clear complexion, do not 
eat fat meats. Avoid also the use of rich 
gravies, pastry, pickles, spiced sauces, or any- 
thing of the kind, in excess. Take all the out- 
door exercise you can, and never indulge in u« 
late supper. Hetire at a reasonable hour, and 
rise early in the morning. Sulpbur, to purity 
the blood, may be taken three times a week —a 
thimbleful in a glass of milk—before break - 
fast. It requires some time for the sulphur to 
do its work; therefore preserve in its use until 
the pimples or blotches disappear. Avoid get- 
ting wet while taking the sulphur, 


Kk. P. P.—Your uncle is mistaken. It 
was Sir Henry Bulwer, the diplomatist, who 
was a brother of Bulwer the novelist, that 
your uncle heard speak on the oceasion to 
which be refers. Sir Henry Bulwer was then 
the English minister to America, and Danie! 
Webster was Secretary of State, in President 
Fillmore’s administration. Webster and Bu! 
wer were warm friends, and repeatedly mad: 
addresses together on public occasions, Bul 
wer's speeches were always much Jiked, and 
he acquired a great reputation as a publix 
speaker. His brother, the novelist, was also « 
good speaker, but he never made a speech i) 
the United States. He pever visited this coun 
try. 

i. F Yes. In many cases there are 
peculinr technical or professional words anid 
phrases which it Is proper to use in writin: 
orders for technical or professtonal purposes, 
although such words and phrases might be in 


S 


o oe 


ndipissible under any other circumstance. 
Kut the word “addressee” is not one of that 
kind. Although it has not yet got into th: 


dictionary, it has come largely into use, an 
is so convenient that the people will no mor 
give it up than they will cease to use the word- 
patentee, mortgagee, and others of a a#imila: 
kind. The phrase, “when  beld-for-postac: 
mnatter bears, etc., is grammatically corre: 
and can be easily parsed. “Held-for-postug: 

isan adjective, qualifying the noun “matter, 

and “matter is the nominative of the ver! 
“bears.” 


BB. CLAss.—-The lamps originally use! 
by the Hebrews, the Egyptians, and t! 
Greeks, were simple flat vessels with a simu 
handle at one end, and at the side a little pri 
jection with «a hole forming a nozzle. In thy 
back Was a larger opening into which the © 
Was poured. The oil used was generally vee 
table, but, according to Pliny, it was son 
times of liquid bitumen. The lamp con 
monly used in Ngypt atthe present time is | 
stnall glass vessel, With atube in the botto: 
in which is placed a wick of cotton twist 
around astraw. The common lamp of Ind 
isa ginall earthen saucer, with a bit of twist 





cotton for a wick. The ordinary travele: 
torch, or lamp, in India, isa bundle of str} 
of rags on the end of astick, with oil pours 
over it. In “Bible lands” the lamp commo! 
used ix a sinall earthenware plate, witb t 
edge turned up to make it bold a small qua 


liay of oil Among the most beautiful rt 
of ant lit that have been vnvreserved ar 
great number of Egyptian, Greek, and Ko! 
snipes, formed of “ny, metal, terra-cotta, a 
bronze rhe museuin at Naples contains 
finest variety of specimens to be found a! 


were recovered from the ru! 
Herculaneum, Some lan 
chains to bronze can 


supported by beaut!! 


There 

and 

with 
were 


W bere. 
of Pompeii 
were hung 
lubra; some 
brackets. 
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THE OLD HARP. 





BY M. E. &. 





It etands within a lonely room 
W here footateps rarely come, 
\lone, forgotten; year by year, 
lin eiiviry tones are dumb. 

[be spider «pins ber fragile web 
\oross the silent strings; 

So more within the castle walls 
its sweet old muste rings 


.o more at touch of mortal hands, 

or neath the sunshine bright; 

Hat legends tell the barp is beard 
When fall the shades of night. 

When moonbeams play in silver light 
\croxs the dusty floor, 

Phen ghostly fingers wake, ‘tis said, 
fhe silent bharponce more, 


\ matden tair, with pale cold face 
\od dusky eurling balir, 

lends oer the harp and softly plays 
\ weird sweet mournful air; 

liut, when the earliest gleam of dawn 
rociaimes the coming day, 

fhe vision fades, the ling’ ring notes 
in silence die away. 


The Crime that Failed. 


BY J.A.M. 

\ dressed in my cousin Frank’s hand- 
-riting. Yes the poor old lady was gone, 

| I telt really sorry, for she had been 
hind tome before Frank and his sister 
had aequired such influence over her. 
fhe news was most unexpected, and be- 
fore | had reeovered from the shock, Sir 
loin ridge (whose private secretary I 
vas entered the room. 

“What's amiss, Julian 7? he asked kind- 
\\ ax he sat down to his letters, “Had bad 
,eh?" 

loranswer IT handed him the intima- 
ition. He read it, then glanced at the date. 

‘You should have received this sooner,” 
hesaid. “The date of death is the tourth, 
wid this is the eighth —you may just be in 
line forthe tuneral if you start for Bald- 
win'’s Court at once.”’ 

| looked at the date; Sir John was right; 

ut how could they have been so careless ? 
they knew where I was. 

“Can [ get away on such short notice, 
sir?” T asked, 

“Youcan take afew days quite easily, 
julian. You had better look up the trains 
(lonee, you haven't a minute to spare if 
is the North Western you go by.” 

I seized a time-table and found that if 
leaught the 10.20 train from Euston, I 
could reach Baldwin's Court in the after- 
noon. My preparations were soon made, 
and with my small valise I sprang into a 
hansom. Sir John called after me not to 
hurry back unless he wired, and I bast- 

ned off, fearing to lose the express train. 
ut T wasin time afterall, and as I sped 
dong at quick speed, [thought of poor 
unt Felicia, and hoped T might yet be in 
lime for the funeral. 

Itseemed strange that Rasper had not 
written to tell me ot her illness. Rasper 

iw hermaid, and had always been fond 
oline asa child. After I grew up, too, 

«had been devoted to “Master Julian,” 
inspite of my getting into disgrace with 
heronistress; so her silence surprised me, 

| had not seen my father’s aunt for eight 

ears, not since I was nineteen when my 

usin Felicia had made some mischiet, 
4s | suspected; but while I was abroad I 
isd heard now and then from Kasper, 
tolling me how things were going on. My 
sousin Felicia was almost always at 
Daldwin’s Court, and her brother Frank 
paid long visits; indeed they seemed to 
have acquired great influence over the 
old lady. 

Kasper thought it probable they would 
try and get her to settle the estate and 
ost of the money upon Frank, for my 
Lame seemed to bein bad odor with them 
‘l,and it Rasper ventured to mention it, 
“he Was promptly told to bold her tongue. 
\Il this recurred tome as I sped along, 
ind | wondered how I should find things 

i the old house. 

My father’s aunt was a very wealthy 

oman; she had been named after a rich 

pinster relative who left her all she had, 

and besides this she had inherited a con- 
‘iderable fortune from my grandmother, 
forshe had been the only daughter and 

ts mnuch younger than her brother. My 
father was the son of the eldest brother, 











Y grand aunt Felicia was dead; the 
black edged letter lay before me ad- 


! Wwe 


it Frank and his twin sister were con- 
lerably older than I was, quite ten 
“l once been aunt Felicia’s favorite, 
jihad been away so long in India and 


t, that she might have torgotten my 
y &xistence, while the 
‘ysthere. I was making my own way 


‘nd did not need her money, but for all 


others were ai- 


that I grudged Frank having it. 
He was nota straighttorward or honora- 
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bie man, and his sister was very little bet- 


ter. 
I did not telegraph to Frank ep route, 


| at half-past seven, so you had better go to 
| your room at once. You will see Frank at 


so when at last the train steamed into | 


Heys—the little station I was bound tor— 
I had to hire a trap at the nearest inn—the 
“Heys Arins’’—to take me the four miles 
between the station and Baldwin's Court. 
It was alter six o’clock when I found my- 
self atthe end of my journcy,and a glance 
atthe big, old, rambling mansion con- 
vinced me that the tuneral was over. 

The blinds were drawn up and many of 
the windows open. My knock was an- 
swered by astranger,in the place of old 
Karnes, the ancient butler (the only man 
my grand aunt allowed to sleep in the 
house,) and my enquiry for Mr. or Mins 
Eastwell was civilly received. I was re- 
quested to wait in the morning room, and 
asked to give my name. 

“Say itis Mr. Julian,” I said, “I have 
forgotten my cards.” 

It was fully half an hour before Felicia 
came in, thought I had distinctly caught 
the sound of her voice several times, evi- 
dently conversing with Frank in another 


room. 
Felicia had always been handsome, 


in a cold still sort of way, and the deep 
mourning she wore became her better 
than any color could have done. I knew 
she must be quite thirty-seven, but she 
had *“*worn-well”’—there was nota single 
wrinkle round her eyes, pot a white 


thread in her abundant fair hair; her 
figure was asx fine as ever, her step as 
elastic. The change in my appearance 


seemed to take her by surprise, for she 
started when she came in. 

“Julian! you here?” she said, faltering 
a little, but holding out her hand. 
Felicia’s hand was large, white and beau- 
tifully shaped, but very strong. 

“Yeu,” | answered quietly, “I came off 
at once, but I suppore I am too late for 
the funeral.” 

“It was yesterday,” she said in alow 
tone, as if it cost her an effort. 

“Why was I not told in time, Felicia?” 
I asked hastily. “Surely as the elder 
son's son, it was my right, as it was my 
duty, to be present?” 

“We did not know where to send; Frank 
had forgotten the address, and no one 
knew it. We sent off the intimation the 
moment we discovered your address.”’ 
She spoke with a curious caretul ness, like 
a child repeating a lesson, and I knew 
that she lied to me. 

“I suppose Krank is the heir,’ I said 
questioningly, “or rather, that you are 
joint heirs together? ” 

“Yes, Frank has the land and most of 
the money,” she answered slowly. She 
was quite calm, but very pale. 


“Kasper could have told you where 
I was, had you asked her,” I said. 
“She never lost sight of me.” Kelicia’s 


face changed strangely as [ mentioned 
the faithtul old lady’s-maid. Mut she an- 
swered at ounce: 

“You don’t know then the Nasper quar- 
relled with her mistress two months ago, 
and gave notice.” This was astounding 
news—that Kasper, who ‘had been aunt 
Kelicia’s maid ever since she was seven- 
teen, should quarrel with her life-long 
triend and leave her mistress when both 
were seventy, wasa thing to 
wonder at indeed. 

“Where on earth ix she gone to ?”’ 
manded bluntly. 

“Teannot say, lam sure,” replied my 
cousin. “Most likely to her nephew in 
Cornwall, or her niece in Gauernsey.”’ 

“It is amazing,” I said, still bewildered, 
“But what was the matter with aunt 
Felicia? I should think Kasper’s leaving 
must have hastened her death.” 

“No, indeed, Julian,’ «aid Felicia 
suavely. “It was simple, natural decay, 
she just faded away from old age.” 

“But she was not seventy,” I persisted; 
“many women are hale and vigorous at 
her age as at yours or mine; she would 
fret after Kasper I feel sure.” 

“You are mistaken,” said Felicia, draw- 
ing herself up trigidly at my clumsy allu- 
sion to her age, “ut may Lask, Julian, 
if you have taken a room at the inn orit 
you mean to stay her to-night?” It you 
stay I must give ny orders, of course.” 

There was no warmth in her tone, and I 
bitterly regretted that I had not thought 
of this before. KButit was too late now to 
see about lodgings, «0 I had no alterna- 
tive. 

“Upon my word, 
the 


close on 


I de- 


I forgot,” I 


cold, blue 


Felicia, 


said, feeling all time her 


eyes were fixed on me, “but I hope I am 
not putting you to inconvenience if stay 

ng.” She did not answer directly; sh 
seemed to be thinking and revuiving 
something in her mind. I was beginning 


to feel ill at ease when she spoke again 
umder the 
bel ped 


“Of course it is inconvenient 
circumstances, but as it can’t be 
now, there no use saying anything 
about it,” she remarked coldly. **We dine 


in 
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found it was not the old gardner whom I 
used to know, but hi« 
soldier, who was head gardener now old 


son, a retired 
dinner.” And, touching the bell, she | 
gave her orders, and I tound myself tol- | Sims was dead. 

lowing the man upstairs before a single Another of the taithtul cld servants 
word of apology had entered my mind. | gone, I commented to myself, as [lit my 

The room was not the one I had #0 often | cigar and «trolled out to the wide terrace 
occupted betore, it was atthe other end | to smoke it. 
of the house,and overlooked the offices be- The sun had «et, and the clouds loomed 
hind. My first one had been close to aunt | blacker in the distance, but enough light 
Felicia’s bedroom, and had a beautiful | was left for me to distinguish the well 
view of the woods and the stream, besides | remembered: amd oddly 
being directly above the lovely old Dutch | clipped bushes and «hruls of the garden, 
garden. as, leaning against the parapet, I looked 

Stillit was a comfortable room, and I | down upon it. 
dressed and was ready to descend when Presently I caught sight of «a dark 
the gong sounded for dinner. Two people | figure flitting among the gathering shad 
were in the dining-room when I entered | ows, and wondered who could choose to 
—my cousin, Frank Eastwell, and a young | be there at «uch a time. 
lady. Kut my Mile wonder changed to amaze 

I had been prepared to find Frank as | ment, when the figure, darting trom bust 
unchanged as his sister, but his appear- | to bueh as if dreading observation, came 
ance gave mean unpleasant surprise. He | at length to» the wall under the 
had aged terribly, and not only that, but | baleony, and To recognized Miss Hartley ¢ 
the marks of a life of dissipationand tast | Astonishment held dumb tor 
living were plainly stamped upon his | ment, and betore Lcould speak she antici 
once handsome tace, in a manner not to | pated me. 
be mistaken. “Mr. Fastwell, can I see you alone, and 

He received me in the old half-careless, | at once 7° she asked in a trembling agi 
half-sneering way, without any expres- | tated voice. 
sion of surprise at the unex pectednexs of “OL course you can, Miss Hartley,’ I re 
my visit, and introduced me to the young | plied, di«guising my surprise as much as 
lady. She was a Miss Hartley —Felicia 
called her Rachel, and wondered secretly 
what had brought her there, whether she 
was a guest or some sort of companion of 
Felicia’s. 

They both treated her as though they 
knew her well, and she addressed them 
by their christian names. 

As we took our places at the table, I 
saw Felicis glance with a frown at the 
array of wine bottles on the sideboard, 
and she said something in an undertone 
to the man who waited. 

He was proceeding to remove several, 
when Frank told him savagely to let 
them alone, and Lecould not but observe 
that Felicia bit her lips and grew a shade 
paler. But she made no remark, and the 
meal began. Frank talked in a desultory 
way, now to Miss Hartley, now to me, but 
his sister ate her dinner in almost entire 
silence. The meal was well cooked and 
well served, and if my aunt’s cook had 
left with Rasper and Barnes, her suceces- 
sorevidently knew her business quite as 


well. 
I was seated opposite to \..s6 Hartley, 


with my back to the light, so I could look 
at her unobserved, and I took fulladvant- 
age of the position. She was neither pret- 
ty nor striking In appearance; but the 
simplicity and sweetness of ber expres- 


flower levis, 


oleme 


possible, and throwing away my cigar, “1 
am at your service this very moment.” 

“Not here,” said quickly, 
with me, Dknow where we 
turbed.** 

I ran down the steps and joined her, and 
then terribly 
she looked; trightened, Limagined, at fear 
of the impending thunderstorm. 

She had wrapped a black lace shaw! 
round her head, and in its sombre folds 
ber farce looked ghastly in 
lurid semi-darkness. She turned and I 
followed her down a curious mausoleum 
like steme summerhouse, that 
the far end of the garden. 

It war a damp, cold, slimy sortot place, 
but she entered it without hesitation, and 
of course 1 followed. It was just light 
enough for us to each other's face-, 
theugh it would soon bedark. She turn 
ed round the moment we yot inside, and 
laid ber hand upon my ari. 

“Mr. kastwell, 1 do not know you, but 
I think I can trust you, indeed I must! 
Jeannet keep silent any longer; it will 
kill me,”” she comtinued wildly 
quivering lips. Her agitation wax pain 
ful tersee. Ltook the hand «he had laid 
upon my arm, and held it ax | 
answered. 

“Pade you can trust me, Miss Hart 


ean be tonedis 


caw how pale nnd seared 


the strange 


Stemndl at 


mae 


with 


firmly 


sion attracted me. ley, Telline how Dean help you, and be 
In figure rather petite, with dark hair | sure Pwill do ite’ [T saw now that the 

and eyes, she looked about twenty-three. | stern: had nothing te do with ber terror 

As the dinner progressed, I saw that “Mr. Fastwell,can the dead return t 





Frank paid her a good deal of attention, | baunt the places that they loved in lift 
butitstruckune that she was rather afraid | (Can they make themimelves seen or heard 
of him, and more so of Felicia. bey these they cared tor?’ she askecd, hes 

The day had been close and sultry, and [eves fixed upon mine with teverist 
clearly a storm was brewing, for, retleet anxiety. 
edinthe mirror just opposite me, great Now, in my younger days, [had 
vanks of clouds with fiery edges, and siull | scormed all beliefiin the scperuatural 
touches of copper here and there, could | but im Sadia, China, and Japan, bt bad 
be seen hovering on the horizon, ready to | seem seme very stranype things, ated bad 
close in the moment the sun sank. The heard of 4 yeww#d many more, so L hesitated 
breathless pause that always precedes a how toamawer: for now | felt ure the 
thunderstorm was in the air, not a leat) girl had gota fright of sone sort. 
stirred on the trees, and the birds had | My grawd aunt's recent death must 
Jong sinee retired tothe depth» of the have weommething tor cles with it teow, Deon 
plantation beyond. Felicia, I remenher | cluded. Miut «he was waiting; | must es 
ed, was dreadfully afraid of a storm, and | something te soothe her 
I knew the terrorot it wasupon heras she | “Dean meither prove nor disprove that 
addressed Frank pointedly, while I held | Mise Hfartley,” To quietly replled. oN 
the door open for her and Miss Hartley ts ope can, I thissk; baat tell mie why de ye 
pass out. p ak 7" 

“As Julian is here for the evening, I “*Meeause | have heard wiv vuardia 
suppose you will not remain long, | sinee her death, aml I know that Belicia 
Frank,” she said turning toward= his. bas <eerm her,’ she answered, ber great 

“Oh, Jullan need be inno hurry, now | dark eves alight with tear 
he is here heean surely stay «day or “Was aunt Peliela your guardian, Mi«« 
two,” her brother replied half carclessly; Hartley?" [questioned in astoniatenes 
“can't you Julian?” “Lmeverknew it." 

I saw the look of anger that darkened “Po knew you did not,” «he ans 
Felicia’s tace; and I saw something more | softly, she said «he would tell you he 

anenager, entreating glance from Mie< self whem you came back You meve j 
Hartley’s dark eyes; an almost imper- heard of me, yet T know something of i 
ceptible, imploring sign. That decided you, ter «be «poke ty me ot vou.’ i 
me, but betore Leould say a word, keliciaj Jo was more surprised than [eared ¢ 
hastly interposed. let her see, Who was this girl, ane 

“You forgot, Frank, Julian cannot stay; was my grand-aunt made her yuard 
he has his employer to consider.” she A~ if divining miy tt yhis, Mi tha 
apoke in hard metallic tones. weniton quiet 

“Lam quite at liberty, Felicia,’ I re *Vapa vie M bes ny gua 
joined. “So Iehall be happy to aceept liars joirsthy with os i ° fers t i 
your invitation, Frank,” fidd riest bike ur birtiest's< 3 

Felicia was furious; both at her brother eft tne M j t 
for protlering, and at me for aceepting the mbacrrstel t we 
invitation, though she said nothing i’: Hlarti« sfatiy 
bably she saw aa I did, that Fra ‘ 
taken miore that ‘ uv 5 
Bie [pnNMe I ruat M4 em? 
haughty grace,evides notearing 

oke a seene, and [ rejoine ber ber 

But Frank soon rose, saying he 
going to see Sims at the lwige. Site had 
tallen from a ladder a tew days before think my guardias 
and had hurt himself On inquiry I | afte fiat; hie ‘ stict! 
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maid, so Felicia did all she wanted, though 
1 don’t think Auntie liked it; she wanted 
Rasper; it was cruel of Kasper to leave 
her.”’ 

“What was the quarrel about; I cannot 
understand why Kasper should go?’ I 
asked, curious to hear if she could en- 
lighten me as to Kasper’s conduct. 

“] can’t tell you s word sbout it, Mr. 
Eastwell. Felicia is so angry when it is 
spoken about. She told me never to 
mention it to Auntie, and I never did. 
Fel'c\a frightens me when she is angry,”’ 
the girl said quite simply. No wonder 
she was afraid; I knew what Felicia could 
be when in a rage. 

“When I came beck and found dear 
Auntie dead, it was dreadfua!,”’ Mies Hart 
ley resumed after a peuse. “To be here 
with Felicia and Frank waa borrid, Frank 
has often been quite tipsy lately, and 
Felicia haa been so cross and queer, she 
makes me wretched. 

‘They are my guardians now, | be- 
lieve, and I must stay with them, I sup- 
pose, but since | beard what ! have heard, 
and saw Felicia’s face that time, I feel 
that if I stay I shall go mad.’’ 

She clasped her smal! hands passion- 
ately, the tears of grief and terror streain- 
ing down her paie cheeks. I felt that 
something strange or awful must cause 
such wild emotion, and | tried to calm 
her, partiy succ seding 

“My dressing room is next the one 
Auntie used to have,”” she continued, 
“but it is in another passage altogether, in 
the same one as Felicia’s, though not next 
to hers. 

“On the night I came home from Stan- 
ton, I wasin that room to see that Ellis 
had unpacked my things properly, and I 
rat down, for I was tired. 

“J wae thinking of Auntie, and wishing 
I had been in time to sce her alive, when 
all of asudden I heard through tbe wall 
betwee. our roomae the sound of moaning, 
just such moaning s* Auntic’s when she 
was distressed or in pain. 

“At first 1 forgot about her death and 
listened, but the moans stopped, and then 
Il remembered, and ran out of the room; 
I was too frightened to stay. I could not 
sleep at night, though | did not tell Fe- 
licie then, not tili after. 

“But I heard the moans last nig':t, after 
the funeral was over and all the peopie 
gone, 0 IT told Felicia, and she was even 
more frightened than | was, though she 
insisted that it was fancy. She changed 
my room at orcs, but that did not make 
me forget, and something e!se felped me 
to remember even betier. 

‘'] could not sleep last night, I was rest- 
less with excitement, and Frank kept me 
talking in the library till very late. It 
was elmost twelve when I went upto my 
room; Felicia bad gone up some time be- 
fore me, and I heard the clock strike as I 
went along the passage tO my Dew Troon. 
I turned to look back, and as I did ao, 
Felicia came running oot from the one 
leading to Auntie’s rooms, with such a 
ghastiy fece that I felt fr zen with bor- 
ror. 

“She shut and locked the door, and 
leant against the wall panting. When |] 
could, 1 went toseelf I could heip her, 
and she was |ike a mad woman; her 6yes 


rolling, ber teeth cbattering, as she re- 
peated over and over, not seeing me, ‘The 
face of ihe dead,’ “The face of the dead,’ 


When she turned and saw me she was 
furious She sprang at me, and shook 
me till itburt, and bad Frank not come 
up just then, 1 don’t know what she 
might have done. 

“He was angry with her, and went him- 
self with me to the door of my room. 
She ssid something this morning about 
baving got ® fright; and Il know she Laa 
seen Auntie, just as! bad heard her. Ke- 
fore you came to day, when dressing for 
dinner, | went to my oid room for my 
jewel case, and I beard the moans again. 
Ob! Mr. Eastweli! can it be that Auntie’s 
spirit haunts the rooms she used when 
she was alive? can she have left some- 
thing undone here—somethbing she would 
fain set right, though it is too late?” 

The sweet earnest voice ceased; it was 
too dark now to see, but | felt ehe was 
trying to read my face—that her eyes were 
straining in the gloom to see it. 


] was just on the point of comforting 
ber es best | could, when a vivid biue 
giare suddenly lit up the oid summer 
house, while a deafening craeh of thunder 
seemed to fall upon its very roof 

The storm was upon ue; ina minute we 
seemed to be standing in the middie ofa 
sea of living fire, as the giare of the 
lightning darted ita forked tongues around 
us, 


The thunder was one fearfal roil and 
crash, never silent for a single moment 
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And then came the roar of the rain beating 
upon the roof, and the clash and clamor of 
the trees, tossed violently against each 
other. 

The weird light showed me Miss Hart 
ley crouching on the moss-covered floor, 
ber fecs hidden in her hands, and her 
long dark bair falling in disorder around 
her, 

I lifted her up and drew her into the 
corner farthest from the door, and heid 
her firmly there with one band, and so 
we remained for such a length of time, 
that it seemed to me it must be near day- 
break before that fearful commotion of the 
elements lessened. 

At last it did begin to siacken. The 
peais became less frequent aod wore dis- 
tart. The lightning was not so vivid, 
with a longer interval between the flashes; 
and the rain, though atill heavy, was not 
the fierce downpour it bad been. 


When I looked out, I could see that, 
though most of the windoes of the Court 
were dark, a few atill bad lights; so I pro- 
posed we should make a rush for it and 
gain entrance by the window of the 
dining room opening upon the terrace. 

My companion raised no objection, s0 
still holding ber to steady her steps, we 
ran by the nearest way to the terrace 
stair, and entered the room | had quitted 
more than three hours before. 

a + * - . 7 

A death like stillness reigned in the 
house, Where was Felicia? Surely Frank 
had returned? My perplexity was re- 
fiected in Mise Hartley's face. 

*“*Where can they all be? Are there no 
servants?’ I asked, as | lowered the 
amoking lamp in the blackened giobe, 
where it must have flared for hours. 

“There are very few, I believe,”’ she an- 
awered. ‘Most of the servants refused to 
remain with Felicia, and their piaces are 
not yet filled; bat Atkins the new butler, 
Mra. Marsh the new cook, and Eliis the 
housemaid ought to be about. Perhaps 
they are frightened.”’ 

“Very likely,’ I said. “And just as 
like Felicia and frank are in the drawing- 
room. Let us go and see.”’ 

But the stately, old fashioned room 
which I remembered so well was empty. 
The blinds were not drawn, and a faint 
twilight, just enongh to make things 
vis ble, prevailed. 

The room looked sclema and ghostly, 
and Miss Hartley came nearer to me, and 
1 heard her draw a shivering breath. 

“Don't let us wait here,” I said cheer- 
fully. ‘Probably they are in Frank’s 
room; Felicia is afraid of thander. 

We went into the passage, where a light 
burnt on a bracket, and I led the way to 
Frank’s room. But here too all was de- 
sertec; the room was in disorder, he had 
not been in it since he dressed for dinner. 
Miss Hartley sat down dejectediy upona 
settee, and I was just going to propose a 
visit to Felicia’s quarters, when the swish 
of trailing garments coming from the 
passage outside fell upon my eara,”’ 

Making asign to my companion to re. 
main still, lopened the door softiy and 
looked out, just in time to ssea tall wo- 
man in a blue dressing-gown disappearing 
around the corner through the curtained 
doorwey. 

Without thinking, I at once stole down 
to the curtain; the asteaithy, gliding mo- 
tion of the woman filled me with suspi- 
cion, for who would creep along like that, 
and at such an bour,if their purpose were 
a good one? 

The heavy curtain was not entirely 
drawn back, and by standing close to the 
wall, lcould see the opposite door and 
curtain, the entrance to my grand-aunt’s 
apartments, without being seen. The 
woman had jast reached the door when I 
saw her. 

She held a small lamp in one hand, in 
the other, a beaket with a lid over it; but 
setting both down, she took from an inner 
pocket a bunch of keys, and fitting one itn 
the lock, she turned it with some diffi- 
eulty. 

Pushing the door cautiously open, she 
stooped for her lamp and basket, and as 
she did so, to my intense amazement I 
recognized my cousin Felicia. The sight 
of her there caused me actually to recoil, 
and as! fell back a pace I found Rechel 
Hartley just behind me. 

We gazed in dumb consternation at 
each other; and heard Felicia locking the 
door behind her, which told us we could 
not follow her, even if we wished. 

What wae she doing there? W bat could 
take her to those silent, deserted rooms at 
midnight? 

Isaw the question in my companion's 
face, and as! read it, a wild, horribie idea 
darted through my mind; an idea, the 


very thought of which turned me sick 
and faint. 

I feil back against the wall, cold drops 
of moisture gathering on my brow, my 
heart beating violently, while Rachel 
gazed into my face speechless, but the girl 
saw and understood. Withont one word 
being spoken between us, she uttered a 
low, sobbing cry. 

“Ob! not that! not that!” and then 
stood, her hands clasped over mine, her 
dark eyes wide with horror and anguish, 
but perfectly calm; ready for any emer- 
gency. She was the calmer of the two 
just then. 

I had small time to form any plan of 
action; at any moment Felicia might re 
turn; she had more than a women’s 
strength, I must take her unawares be- 
fore she could summon Frank to her as- 
sistance. Miss Hartley was quite ready 
for anything I might tell her to do, and 
she fully realized that we must be 
prom pt. 

Taking her iec> shawl, I toid herin a 
few hurried whispers what I wanted, sand 
motioning that she understood, she drew 
into the corner, concealed by ithe curtain, 
while I stood, shawl in hand, on the other 
side. And 80 we waited for quite half an 
hour, hearing nothing but the shutting of 
a distant door in a remote part of the 
house, 

The storm had spent itself; both rain 
and wind had ceased. At last, the faint 
click of a door being locked in the closed 
passage, could be heard, and we braced 
ourselves for the coming scene. 

Wecould hear the faint rustie of her 
skirt as she neared the door, and she 
seemed to pause for a moment, as though 
to listen if all was quiet before she came 
out. 

Then the door was unlocked and pulled 
siowly back, and Felicia stepped noise- 
lessliy out between us. Her lamp had 
been extinguished, but I could see in the 
dim light that she was deathly pale and 
trembled; she could have put her hand 
upon either of us but we were well 
hidden. 

Before she could turn round to close the 
door, 1 threw the black lace over her faces 
and seiz3d ber hands; and Rachel giided 
swiftly behind, pushed the door to the 
walland removed the keys, putting the 
bunch in my coat pocket, 

Felicia uttered a suppressed cry, and 
struggled hard to free herself from my 
grasp, and as soon as I felt the keys 
dropped into my poeket I released her. 
She snatched the shawl from her head, 
and, as she met my look, staggered back 
as though to seizs the door handie, but 
almost fell, the door being wide open. 

Then she saw Miss Hartley, and the 
guilty, bafiied look that crossed her face, 
1 hope I may never see again. 

There was murder and worse in the 
cold, blue eyes that turned from Rachel 
Hartley to me; she knew that the game 
was played out, that sbe had lost, but the 
indomitable pride of the woman bore her 
up, @6ven amid the shame and agony of 
discovered guilt. She looked at me fixedly 
as I addressed her. 

“Come with me, Felicia; 1 will see you 
safely into your own room, and safe from 
yourself, before I look into the awful se- 
cret you have bidden behind that door,” 
I said calmly. ‘‘Miss Hartley, wiil you 
show m6 Miss Eastwell’s room ?”’ 

Not a word did Felicia answer as Rachel 
stepped forward. I simply signed to her 
to move, and she turned vVack with me 
along the way she had come, 

Miss Hartley shivered, and her tears 
fell as 1 secured Felicia to a chair with 
the sheets torn into strips. She was as 
helpless in that chair as though in a 
prison oell, more so indeed. 

When she was firmly secured, I told 
her that as soon as I bad made sure of her 
brother, I shculd return to see what she 
had to say, and we left her staring straight 
before her, locking the door after us. 

We went down to the great hal!, and 
listened again for any sound of life from 
the other inmates of the Court, but, as be- 
fore, all was silent. 

I proposed we should look for Frank in 
the library or smoking room, and we were 
on the point of doing so, when the sound 
of a knock upon the closed outer door feil 
upon our ears. 

It startled us both, coming at such an 
hour, and while we were passing through 


such a crisis; but 1 knew it must mean 
something of consequence when the 
knocker was used in the dead of night, so 


I hastened to unfasten the heavy dcor, and 
throw it wide open. 

Two men stood in the shadow of the 
portico; 1 conld but dimly see them. One 
was very tall, the other short; both 
seemed young. The tall one spoke: 


“Is there anyone here who wii! help us 
with the master? He has met with an 
accident from the lightning. Can you 
send some of the servants to heip carry 
him up?” : 

Rachel gave a slight scream. 

“Where is be, and how did it happen 
I enquired. “And who are you?’ 

‘Tl am Sima, sir, Mr, Eastwell came to 
the lodge to ask how my arm was; I broke 
ita few days ago. He would not wait un- 
ti! the storm was over, he said Miss East- 
wel! would be frightened, so he started off 
with Dan as soon as the rain slackened. 

“In the avenue a bright flash almost took 
Dan’s sight away, and when he looked 
round, the master was lying under the 
trees, and did not move. Dan could not 
lift him alone, and he came back for me. 
I am useless, sir, as you see, and Dan is 
buat a lad; we need help to fetch him 
home. I fear the worat, sir.” 

Tbe man was a good talker; I rather 
liked him. But something told me his 
fears were well founded. At that mo- 
ment I saw the face of Atkins, the new 
butler, behind Mias Hartley; he had evi- 
dently heard at last, and came forward 
to see what was the matter. 

There was no time for talking or ex- 
planation; Miss Hartley went at once to 
get the women to prepare Frank’s room, 
and I started with Atkins and Sims to 
fetch their master home, sending the lad 
off for the doctor. 

The moment I saw Frank’s face by the 
light of the lantern Sims carried, I knew 
he was past all human aid, and the men 
knew it too, 

He was lying under a huge 6!m, whose 
trunk, eplit right in two, was charred and 
black. The ground, t>0, was, for some 
distance, torn up, sbowing plainly the 
track of the fatai flash, and Frank’s hair 
and beard had been singed. 

We carried him reverently to the house, 
but though we undressed him, and tried 
every means to restore consciousnes’, we 
knew it was a vain task, and by and by 
desisted. 

Then I remembered Miss Hartley, and 
leaving the other men and the house- 
keeper in Frank’s room, I went in search 
of ber. 

I croseed the wide, upper hall, and went 
straight duwn the long passage toward 
Aunt Felicia’s apartments. A light shone 
from under the door of the one that had 
been her bedroom, and I paused there; bat 
not long. 

Softiy turning the handie I looked in, 
and almost cried out, though what | ssw 
was only what I expected to see. 

On the bed, close to the wall, lay the 
figure of a woman, apparently asleep, her 
face hidden in the shadeof the heavy 
velvet curtain, while kneeling by the side 
of the bed, her facey buried in her hands, 
was Rachel Hartley. 

The room was filled with a curious, 
sickly odo-, which seemed familiar to me, 
though I could not at once recall where | 
had smeit it before. Rachel did not move 
asl crossed the room to her side, nor 
even look up when I touched her 
shoulder 

1 put beck the curtain that hid the ceen- 
pani of the bed, and an involuntary cry 
escaped me, for 1 was looking down upon 
the sleeping face of my grand aunt Fe 
licia, 

I stcod for a moment staring biank/y 
at her, then as Rachel did not move, and 
the close, sickening, perfumed air was a!- 
fecting me strangtly, I went to the shut- 
tered window and tried to unbar it, but 
there was a padiock on the bar which re- 
sisted all my efforts. 

Then I remembered the keys in my 
pocket, and sure enough the key of tie 
padicck was there. I threw the sash wi. 
letting in a rush of cool, delicious si 
and turned again to Rachel. 

Evidently she had fainted, so I carrie: 
her to the window. She had been ove: 
come by that peculiar odor, whose effec 
I myself had felt, and scon revived, an 
Sat up, Smiling faintly, saying she ws- 
better, We went back to the bedside ¢ 
gether. 

‘Thank heaven we found this ont,” sb° 
said solemniy, laying her band on m 
grand-aunt’s forehead. ‘‘How strange 
how very etrange it is, ani we thoug! 
her dead. How could they be so crne 
W hat made them do it?” 

‘I think I know,’ I answered grave 
“But we shall get all the truth from |! 
licia, now tbat Frank is gone; sbe wi! 
utterly broken by his death, for sabe * 
levouted to him. The doctor can do ! 
no good. 

‘*] shall ask him to come here, for ir 
ognize this queer perfume now. It 
scented opium, and Aunt Felicia is un: 
ite influence; she will sleep it off by av! 








Will you come with me to seeif 
ctor bas arrived ?” 
preferred to remain; 80 knowing 
was vow no dsnger, as the room 
meat clear of the heavy fumes, | 
, comfortably settled in an easy 
«ith the fresh air blowing into the 
and wentcff to see if Dr. Herbert 
me. 
-aa not Dr. Herbert, however, but a 
cer whom 1 found awaiting me in 
‘a;oom. He introduced himself as 
rdon, the doctor’s late assistant and 
.sor, and we leftthe room together, 
be bad assured us that my cousin 
een instantaneously kiiled by the 
fluid. 
i don’t understand you, Mr, East- 
be said, after I bad explained wha’ 
‘od. ©Tbe lady you speak of was 
y under my care; but she died iast 
| attended ber funeral yesterday, 
cara ber will read. The poor fellow 
the room we have just left was 
- he and his sister got all she 


‘ 


now you sretelling me what you 

ja the truth, and what others 

| me too,’”’ I answered, “There 

een some atrange fraand practieed, 

rdon. Come with me, I entreat 

you may be able to help me onravel 

1k mystery. My cousic Frank ts 

|} am beir-at-law, and I want to pre 
serve the family honor. 

You medical men come scross Strange 

v* | know, and often heid In yotr 

«clnes which might bring men to the 

ve, if their reletives gave the wore. 

eulpritin thie case is a woman, 

and both for her own sake and that of her 

‘ed victim, | wish to spare her.’’ 

e doctor held ont hia band 

| ively. 

“| will do all I can to help you, Mr. 

you may me,” he ssid 

ly, and I saw meani what he 


But the 
im- 


troat 
he 


k him st algit to my auni’s room, 
lelling himont.. way what! had dove 
with Felicia, and that aa yet shedid not 
know that Frank was dead, 

Phisis not the lady I attended, whose 
death certificate | signed,’’ Dr. Gordon re- 
marked, as be gazed down at Aunt Felicia; 
and for the moment 1 feit compieteiy 
be Sad. 

“Poe lady i understood to be Miss Kast. 
was certainly old, but her com- 
exion was darker, and ber hair not so 
streaked with gisy.”’ 

Rasper!’ Miss Hartley and I cried in 
abreatb, and Dr. Gordon was evicentiy 
~orprised at our exclamation. He could 

' known nothing of Rasper, we re- 

pered, 

\ bat was the jilnesa she died of?” I 


sraiyvais st first, then gradual but 
cay,’ be answered. “She could 
speak nor move sfter the first 


: , and just grew Weaker and weaker. 
remember now, she used to look 
when J called ber Miss Eastwell, 

eyes seemed to follow Miss Ke- 
an imploring way, when she heard 
6 that name.’’ 
f Reasper! Light wes dawning upon 
resdy; i only needed a little help 
Feliciaa What a clever, unscrupu- 
iemer she was! 
sper was my asunt’s faithfai old at- 
| evsid. “Sue, being helpless 
natle to explain the truth to yon, 
(once laid was easily carried ont. 
w (hey meant to manage when the real 
astweil died is a mystery to me. 
4 would no doubt have arranged 
as she did al! the rest, I feel sure, I 
;e Dr. Gordon that she was kind to 
o.d Rasper?’ 
think sbe waa,’’ he auswered, “she 
ot need nursing, excepting that she 
red to be watched now and then, 
ept continucasly for the iast few 
3, and passed away in her sieep.”’ 
poor Rasper’s end had beeu a peace- 
1 was giad of that at any rate. 
ur guardian wili 
y,”’ said the dceclor kindly, seeing 
's deep distress, “She baa been 
# semiconscious state for some 
but once thoroughly rid of these 
she will soon get ail right, never 


? 


not dia, Mise 


ltoid him abont Felicia, and he 
ferstood the plot my cousin had 
Lache at Fi y y 
806 t¢ ~ “ 
ines ‘ Zz 
rauk 8 de 
aw was breaking as <a 
er room; and she took no notice 


ér of our presence until he spoke, 
‘ had anticipated, she wae jiike a mad 
uré when she took in the sense of 
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what he sald, and knew that Frank was 
dead. 

To my amazement I discovered that my 
cold, self-contained consin had once loved 
meé, learnt for the first time, that a light, 
boyish speech of mine, long since for- 
gotten, and remembered now with shame, 
had turned that passionate love to as 
passionate hate. 

But with Frank’s death had gone all 
wish to dissembie, ail desire to live, and 
when she grew calm enough to speak co 
herently, the whole of her scheme, of ber 
guilt, waa told as quietly as though notb- 
ing conld matter any more in this world; 
as indeed it could not to her, at least, poor 
soul, 

Frank had told her that unless a certain 
sum was forthcoming by a date a few 
weoks distant, he should be utterly ruined 
and disgraced. 

She was in despair; but that very night 
night Aunt Felicia bad found fault witb 
Rasper, and the old Isdy’s maid bad re- 
tired in anger from her mistresa’s pres- 
ence. Aunt Felicia had a cold, and re- 
mained in bed. 

Next morning Rasper did not appear, 
and Felicia found her lying on the floor of 
her room, speechiess and motionless, 
from a shock of paralysis. Rachel was 
away at her uncie’s; Dr. Herbert was ill, 
and would probably nsover be able to 
atiend again; his assistant was a stranger. 
Fate seemed to play into Felicia’s hand. 

From that hour her plans were skilfully 
laid, and ss easily carried out, for not 
only wes Kaaper past all power of resiat- 
ance, but Aunt Felicia, deprived of the 
company and tendance of her faithful 
maid, drooped more and more. 

Felicia found it ail very easy; she kept 
Rachel away, but, not until she had got 
her plot fairly working, did she tell ber 
brother. 

At first he had been tractable, but lat- 
terly be had felt deep remorse, especiaily 
as tne map, who had hbeld him in his 
power, bac died suddenly and so freed 
bim. 

Finding thai Felicia had gone too far to 
draw back, he had taken to drinking 
beavily, and she had lived in daily dread 
of bis betraying her. My coming was an- 
otber terror, and she had suffered tortures 
of guilty fear. 

Sse bead paid her visita to her captive 
easily enough nntil Rachel came home, 
after which she made them at night when 
the girl had retired. The storm had 
frightened her, she had waited till it was 
over, thinking Rachel safe in her room, 
and Frank and I together. 

There is not much more to tell of thia 
sirange story. My grand-aunt under Dr. 
Gordon’s skilfal treatment entirely re 
coversd, and showed such joy on seeing 
me, that J knew I had never Jost my place 
in her beéar't 

There was of conrse some aensation 
caused by the supposed death, but though 
it was known thst Felicia tad brought 
hereelf within reach of the law, no action 
wastaker. Frank’s tragic end too helped 
to shield ber. 

Dr. Gordon and 1, ably assisied by Sir 
Jobn Bridges, got her quietly away to 
Frane?, and safely within convent walls 
before the real facts of the case leaked 
out, and as Aunt Felicia flatly refused to 
prosecute, or even to speak of her own 
pretended death, the niue days’ wonder aa 
usual, soon subsided. 

She stili survives, a hale old woman of 
seventy-six, and isa great grand-aunt, for 
Rachel and I bave been married some 
yeare. 

Baidwin’s Court echoes to the merry 
yoices of children and the patter of little 
feet. We ail live there together, the 
Grange being leased to Sir John Bridges, 
We sometimes hoar of Felicia, in her Con- 
veat of Sainte Therese, from Sir Jobp. 


Speis very devout, and much given to 
prayer and fasting. 
Aunt Felicia, Rachel and I are too 


happy ourselves to bear malice; she has 
long ago been forgiven by us for the 
crime that failed. 

— ———eee ee 


JEWELS NEVER CLAIMED. 





“Would you not be rather surprised to 
hear that we sometimes have valuable 
jowelry left with us to be repaired that is 
left unclaimed for years and yesrs, and, 
in some cases, for ever?’ said a West Ead 
jeweler to the writer. ‘‘f won’t say it fre- 


juentiy occurs, but it cériainiy t# not a 
rare occurrence 

I @4 ar worst offenders in this 
pat r 'S 7 ad wi senda a 
ring or another articie of Jewelry to have 
a stone reset, or something like that, wilh- 


out giting any particulars beyond ber 
nams; and if she ia not on our books how 
in the world are we to return the article? 


* Oiber ladies wili bring something to be 
repaired, and say that they will call in 
for itin afew days, and never return or 
apply for their jJewels—at least, not for 
years. I have known articles to be lefi 
unclaimed witb us for as long as six and 
seven years. 

“Altogether I should think some hun- 
dreds of articles have been left with us 
and never claimed—smali articies, of 
course, but ranging in value from five to 
fifty dollara, 

“One of the strangest cases of this kind 
bappened some nine years ago. A lady 
and a géntieman brought a valuable neck- 
lace to have It set in a more fashionable 
pattern, and the assistant who attended 
them by some accident forgot to inquire 
their name and address, The necklace 
was altered and put by for the owners to 
claim, bat they never came. 

“Months grew into years. We adver- 
tlaed, even went so far as to employ a cde. 
tective to trace the owners, for the neck- 
lace was worth more than seven thousand 
dollars, and we did not care to have it 
upon our hands in this mauner; but it was 
never claimed, and in spite of all we did 
we never discovered the owners. So a 
ebort time ago, ecting on the advice of our 
solicitor, we appropriated the necklace 
and made it up into different articles. 

“I can tell you another strange case. A 
lady sent us by post three or four very 
valuable articles of jeweiry to be altered, 
aud omitted to enclose her address, Nome 
weeks after there was an account in the 
newspapers of a robbery ata lady's house 
in the Weet End, and among the list of 
the articles stolen were the jewels we had 
bad to repair. 

“We communicated with the police, 
and they cleared the matter up. The 
lady who had sent them was their lawfal 
owner, but bad totally forgotten she had 
sent them to us. 

“There was a robbery at her house, and 
among otber things she missed the jewels, 
and of course thought they had been 
stolen. It was a very pleasing surprise 
for her,as the jewels were worth quiie 
two or three thousand dollars. You 
would wonder bow a person could be so 
forgetful, wouldn’t you ?’’ 

Sr << - 

Just Like a Man.—He had a grudge 
against a dog, growing out of the tact thet 
the dog seemed to have a grudge against 
him, and be aiso had rather an exalted 
idea of hia ability as a forceful and sar- 
castic letter-writer. 

“If ] were you,” said hia wife, “I would 
kill that dog the next time he came near 
me.”* 


“And get into a lawsuit with the 
owner ?”’ he returned scornfully. “No, | 
know a trick worth two of that. I'll 


write him a letter.”’ 

“Write who a letter—the dog?” 

“Now, don’t try to be funny,’’ be re 
torted. “You know very well what I 
mean. After | bave written him a letter 
and given him fair warning. I can ki!! 
the dog if he comes near me without 
danger of getting into trouble; but I feel 
pretty reasonably certain that it won’t be 
necessary. After I have wakened the 
owner up with s scorching letter about 
keeping vicious dogs, I think that dog Will 
disappear froai the neighborhood,’’ 

When he submitted the missive to her 
she waa forced to admit that it was, as he 
expressed it, “hot snough to make the 
man’s hair curi.’’ As he did not know 
the name of the man who owned the dog, 
he bad to address the letter with the street 
and namber alone, bat he had seen the 
dog come ont of the house 40 oiten that he 
knew there could be no mistake. 

The next night when he reached home 
he was jubiiant. 

“Notasign of the dog,” he said. “I'll 
bet they hav6é disposed of him already. 1 
tell you, aman who knows how can a-- 
complish more with a little ink anda pen 


than the average man can with a fsatiing 
gan.’ 
The next night he entered the house 


with the exclamation— 

“I told you so, That dog’s gone for cer 
tain. Theres hasn’t ao aya grow! 
been heard from him since |! wrote; and 
the third night he expatiated at lo pth 
upon the values of being @ good Jette: 
writer. 

The fon 


much 


th nigbt there was a letter walt 


ing for bim when he reached home, ar 
fortunately he aaw it before making 
remark at tthe dog. Acros ¢ 
he f wing was stampr No # 
umber in street nam 
etter about the dog, retarnecd to bio 
ened, « wing t ZY stake he had iin 


in the addreas, 
The dog ts sti 

but he bo longer 

reason for it. 


from the street, 
give the 


mis*ing 
altempta to 


11 
At Home and Abroad. 


Recent reséarcheos of bacteriologiats have 
sbown that the nese, besides tem pering 
and cleaning the air for the lungs, is an 
excellent microbe killer. Every pint of 
alr breathe! by an adaltin a city contains 
about 15 000) microdes, and in some parts 
the figure riees to millions, Yet, when 
this air is thrown out ofthe passages of 
the nose, it is absolutely without a mi- 
crobe, 

In Japan they bave no milk. Thena- 
tives never use {t—no lowing herd is seen 
with the barefooted boy driving them to 
the milk yard. There aro no pastures, 
and even the barnyard fow! is practically 
unknown. Moat of ihe avimals on the ia- 
land are left wild in preserves. Milk is an 
animal product, and animal food ia pro- 
hibited by their religion. Curiously 
enongh, fish ia not considered animal food, 
and is used considerably. 

Rasalan Imperial residences rarely have 
enough light, and the doors are ludicrously 
Insufficient The Czarevitch's apartments 
In the Winter Palace bare only one win- 
dow each, and alilook thesame way. It 
Reems a curious taste that preserves among 
the gorgeous Ntate carriages of the Rus 
sian Impertal family the shabby aleigh, 
stained with blood, which conveyed Alex 
ander li. back to the Winter Palace after 
ke had been torn to death bya bomb, His 
last half-emoked cigaretie is there, and 
the Czar’s writing table just a« he left it. 

It is ant'cipated ihat, in the not far dis 
tant future, the great motive power of c'vi- 
lization may be water, as related to gravi 
tation and elec*ricity, and this ie an addi 
tional argument for the conservation of 
our forests. Trees are the great water- 
lifters. An oak tree of average sizs, with 
seven hundred thousand leaves, lifts, it 
has been estimated, from the earth Into 
thealr about one hundred and twenty 
three tons of wa'er during the five months 
it displays its foliage. From the leaves 
the water ls evaporated and formed into 
clouds, which, depositing their weight of 
meistare, ullimetely gives us our water 
supplies, 

In Germany, any public meeting for 
political purposes, or baving a political 
tendency, muat be announced to the police 
twenty-four bours before ite taking place 
and a written permission must be firat ob 
tained. Unites: pormiesion is given the 
meeting cannot be heid. Any meeting an 
nounced and the wrong time given for 


ite hoitding Ie prohibited or dissolvod, 
When artmneeliing !# orcered to be dis 
solved by the policethe chairman mua! 


immediately acj arn ht, onder penalty of 


imprisonment. Trade unions seeking leg 


isiation have frequently Leen regarded as 
organ zvions coming under the above 
head. bhey have Lad their meetings dis 


xO. ved, tletce funda confiscated, and have 


also been forbidden to boid further gath 


érings Other than to wind up their af 
fairs. 

When the remains «ff the late Dowager 
Empresa of Japan were buried tn great 
state at Kyeoloa little while back, consid 


erabled Meuity was found in making the 


proper arrangements for the transporting 
the body thither. Anctent 
that three oxer, 


other, sheuld 


‘uslom required 
after the 
The 
Have black 
the cody, @ white star 


harnesse! one 


draw tie funeral car. 


one between the shafts must 


and white Hy 
on the forevead, and 
all fuur legs. The 

front of the shafts uwual have 
with black flecks, ant the leader 


8 Ou 
white stockings on 
ate,y in 
*ken 


toa 


One linmies. 
acun 
total 
pure bleck., Much *cearch was required Lo 
find tue tirst of thea three, but at ilast he 
was discovered at a reinute 
foncral arrangesuernta 
out Bu 


tively that ine 


place, and the 


were then carrivd 


ancient iaw provides jmpera 


ren drawing the funera: 


car orf any of the r family must be 


1 the mnanner 
- — > 


ya 
Teecri trent. 
oo -— - 


ot be Cured 


marked ir 


Deafness Car 
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Our Young Folks. 





HAMEEFA’S WEDDING. 


BY J. KR. F. 


AM tired of playing. Ayah, T said 


66 one day. “Please tell me another 
story.” 
And Ayah told me ot Hameecfa's Wed- 
dling. 


“Inalonely little village, situated ina 
wide, bare tract of country, and ten miles 
away from any other village, lived a 
Mussulman, Sheik Ebrahim, and Ia- 
meeta, bis daughter, 

“Sheik Ebrahim was amuch respected 
man, and so wise and sensible that the 
people of his village, Ajampoor, had 
made him their chief. Ile was called 
‘henadman’ of the village, and if any dis- 
putes arose, or if anyone quarrelled, they 
came to Sheik Ebrahim, and he decided 
all moatters. 

“Hix wile was dead, and he had no child 
Hameeta, a pretty litthe girl just 
whom he was vers 


excep 
years old, of 
proud. An aunt lived with Tlameeta and 
her father to keep house for them, and the 
to sehool, with an 
and see 


eight 


child went every day 
old woman to take eare of her 
her safely on her way. 
“Hameefa, when she went ont in the 
street, liad to wear a veil which wernt 
hend and bid all her 
Mohatimedan 


over her fuee but 
her forehead and eyes; tor 
yvirls and women, especially of wood 
family, are never allowed to be seenun 
veiled except by other women or tien 
who are their relations, 

“One evening Sheik Mbrahiom, who had 
one to the bazar te buy teobmeceo for his 
hookah (big pipe.) was so late im return 
ing, that Hameeta began to fear that bored 
mashes (bad characters) had attacked hin 
mr reobobvedd bein. 

She sat quietly crying Inia corner of the 
verandah of the house, while her aunt, in 
side, cooked the evening teal and gram 
bled loudly at being kept wralting to ent 
it. Atlast Hameefa sprang up quickly 
and gazed down the street, 

“Tere father! 
‘Rut whom has he with hin? 
stranger that TP know not.’ Amd she tan 


inte the house for her veil and slipped it 


comes my she cried, 


Sore 


over her head 

“Hameefa, cried Sheik Pbrahtin, enter 
ing the house, ‘where art thou’? TT have 
breeny Longe abesenit, ty daughter, and tT fear 
thou bast watehed forme; but here Dan, 
and withome ds a little boy whom we are 
totahkeeare of fora time. “Pake off thy 
veil, little one. The ts buta young child 

only two vears oldier Chan thyself, so for 
opee thou meedst mot follow the eustom of 
our race.’ 

Iiameecta did as she was told, and threw 
wide her veil testare with much curiosity 
atthe bow, who returned her pave with 
equal interest, 

“cio thou aside with the bow, Pbaneefa,’ 


enid her tather, “while TP take amiy rice. 
Then ve, as children, may take vour medal. 
Make friends while we wait.” 

Iinmieecta took the bow shvly bw the 
hand and ded hind out inte the verandah 
where they satdown. hor some piiniutes 
neither spoke. ‘Phen Thatectsa, curious te 
know whe the stranger was, broke inte 
the silenee. 

“Hlow comest thou here, brother?” she 
suid, “tame whit is thy naarae 2?” 

“Pam called Mateomid: Deen.” answered 
the bow, ame boat, lhe thee, a Molo 
miedan.”’ 

“Where are thy father and thy mirother?” 
asked Phatimeeta. 

“TL have lost them, sald) the bow with a 
sab. 

“What dost thou mean?” 
“Are they dead then brother?” 

“No” said the boy, “mot dead, but 1 
eannet tind them. 

“Thou dost spenk raid 
“Tellme thy story, and where 


sald Llameets. 


so strangely,” 
Phavtuvereta. 
and how my tather found thee. 

‘TL will tell thee,” answered the boy. “A 
month ago some merchants came tomy 


father’s house, whica isa bigs one Inia 
village larger than this. 

“My father was kind and entertalned 
them well, and every day they told great 
stories of the lands they had travelled in, 
until PT got so anxious to go anid see what 


they bad seen and doall they had done, 


that I onged to travel with them, but 

lared not say anything to my tather, 
4 rf r 

aris 

.* wit ‘ ‘ i! ‘ 

wealth and have high rank, but he bas 

seen nothing of the world Lat him coun 


withus and travel for one year. 
a thousand rupees, and we educate and 


show hin the world.’ 


fsive us 


merchants, 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


“My joy was great. ‘I am_ willing’ 


| anew ered my father; and next day I bade 
| good-bye tomy parents, and a bag that 


contained many good tamily jewels which 
were mine by right, joined the band of 


“Por a month we travelled, but I saw 
none of the sights they had told of, and 
wondered if what they had said was 
true. Yesterday we encamped on a wide 
bare plain. 

“We went to sleep at night, and when I 
woke this morning I tound [| was de- 
my jewels were stolen and the 
merchants (who must have taken them 
gone! All day long I rushed hither and 
thither, praying to meet someone who 
would take care of and help me, but met 
hoe one, 

“This evening, after walking all day, I 
reached this village, and thy good father 
found me begging for tood and drink in 
the street. 

“Tle listened to my story, and has 
brought me here, but T know not how 
I shall tind my father and mother again.” 
litth: brother!’ Ilnmecta, 
stroking his hand gently and kindly. “I 
My tather is kind and will 
help thee, I know. 
hear him ealling us, 

“Well, children,” said) Sheik 
‘are ye pood triends? 


serted 


“Poor said 
AM SO Sorry, 
Come, let us goin] 
” 
Iebrahbinm, 
: Come boy, and 
Then go to rest and 
Until we tind thy people again, 
thou shalt be my son, for LT have none, 
aned = Pdameeta shall 
brother.’ 
“Mahomed Deen, finding he was among 
friends, lived happy and trustiully with 
Sheik Ebrahim and Hameeta; and Sheik 
hebrahion did his best to try and find out 
father lived, but arlin 
Mahomed Deen Knew his tather’s 
name, of course, and the 


havea good ment. 
fear tet. 


cove thee as her 


where the hoy's 
Vain. 
name of his vil 
lage, but both were sueh common manmes 
and tndia se big that itwas impossible to 
discover anything satistactory, 
“Mahomed Deen,” sar Sheik lebrahin, 


“Touave sought everywhere for news of 


thy home, and can find mone. It) is sad 
for thee, lL know, boy but stay with us 
and be always asason tome. To have 


” 


grown to love thee greatly. 

“Thou art kind, my 
Mahomed Deen, with tears of disappoint- 
and - will gladly stay 
thee. Dut by. the-by, 
When Pat anan, DP omiust go and seek my 
father, tor he has no child but me.’ 

So Mahomed Deen staved with Sheik 
Ebrahio and his daughter, and the years 
Hlamieetia 
eighteen and Mahomed Deen was twenty. 

“Pinmeeta,’ said her father one day, ‘it 
is titne thou wert married, mv daug' ter. 
lean tind none thou canst wed here, for 
all are of lower rank than thou or L. 
What asad pity that Mahomed been has 
father, for then To would have 
wished that he should) be thy 
But Mahomed Deen has mo moneys sexcept 
what Tooay give hin, and no headman of 
a Village, as Lam, could let his daughter 


father,” answered 
tentin bis eyes, * 
and be «a sen to 


passed away until at last was 


ne renal 
husband. 


marcy such anone.”’ 
answered nothing, but her 


heart sank, for she loved 


Liarmieeta 
Miarhorned Deen 
and he loved her; and since the time they 
had first seen each other they had made 
plans of the house they would have when 
they were married, and of all they would 
told Mahomed 
what her tather had said, and he grew very 


do together. She Deen 


sacl. 


“Hameefa,’ he sald at last, “there is | 


only one thing to be done 
find my father.” 
Phat night he said) good-bye to Ajam- 


poor, amd set out om his seareh. 


Pmust go and 


Two 


months passed, and Sheik Ebrahim came | 


homeone day to tell Llameeta he had news 
eft a husband for her. 

“Heis a young man,” he said, “son of 
the headman ofa village fifty miles away, 
and ye are to be married in one month's 
time, my daughter; so make ready, tor 
thine must be a grand wedding, Hamee- 
tn.*’ 

Hameecta thanked her father quietly, 
and lett him, to pray that Mahomed Deen 
might soon return. Three weeks slipped 
by and still no news of him, and her heart 
grew heavy. 

The house was full of guests come tor 
the wedding; cakes, sweets, sherbet, and 
things were being got ready, 
when one day came news that a rich man 


all goood 


with many followers had arrived at Ajam- 
poor, and was even now coming to Sheik 


E:brahim’s house, llameefa went on 
pounding rice, thinking it must be her 
legroom, Whom she did not wish to 

¢ attracted the , the 

1, # © train] {the horses’ feet 

at tl loor, she w tto peep through the 
lattices She saw her father owing low 


before a handsome, richly-dressed man. 

“Sheik Ebrahim,” she heard = the 
stranger say, “many. years ago thou didst 
me a kindness. My son was deserted, 


' 
' 
i 
| “oladly will Llet Hameeta wed Mahomed 


RE ee 


——EEE 


| nounemge that “Esparto 


| 
} Phsateres as 


i} bull ter the 


robbed, forsaken, and thou finding him 
didst give him a home. After years ot 
weary waiting my son came home to me, 
having travelled far and wide in search 
of me. To-day I bring him back to thee. 
| Mahomed Deen!” he called, “come and 
salute thy kind triend.” 


And Hameefa’s eyes grew bright with 


joy as the young man sprang forward to 


embrace her father. 
“Thou hast a daughter, is it not so?” 
“LT have come to 
I have come to 


continued the stranger. 
' do meore than thank thee. 
| beg thee to give thy daughter to be the 
| wife ot my son, Mahomed Deen, He has 
wealth and rank, and has loved her from 
ehild.” 
“You do me great honor, sir,” 
| Sheik Ebrahim, “butalas! she is promised 


” 


said 


to another. 

“Thave heard of that,” said his visitor, 
“tor L have met the bridegroom thou 
jhadstchosen. With a gold belt studded 

with rubies have TP reeompensed him, and 
he will seek thy daughter no longer. He 
loves another.” 
“It that is so.’ said Sheik Ebrahim, 
] beverny.”” 

And a fortnight later Hameefa’s wed- 
ding was celebrated with much splendor, 

EE 

book The bulls 
used for tighting purposes in Spain are a 
cared tor 


> 
Piaitttinge PURPOSES, 


specially selected, specially 
They are all 
Australia is, above all the district of the 
boul. 

liere, at the age of one year, the young 
bulls are separated from the heiters, 
branded with the mark, and 
turned out loose on the plains to graze 
with others of their own age, 

When a year older, the young bulls are 
together in order that) their 
mettle and fighting qualities may be 
tested. ; 

One of them is separated from the herd 


class, 


owner's 


vathered 


} and chased by aman oon horseback, who 


by skiltul use of a blunted lance, over- 
throws the escaping bull, whereupon an- 
other rider comes in frontot the animal 
with a sharper lance to withstand the ex- 
pected attack. 

It the bullon regaining his feet attacks 
the rider twice, he is) passed as a fighting 
atiitnal,butat he turns tail and runs off, 
he is set aside to be killed or to be used in 
agricultural work. 

And so with each animal, until the 
whole herd of the two-year-olds has been 
tested. 

ach bull that has stood the test sue- 
cessfully is then entered in the herd-hook, 
with a deseription of his appearance, and 
receives a tame, suchas “hspartero,” 
"and the like. This process 
of careful selection goes on from year to 
year until the bull is tive years old, when 
should his mettle prove true, he is ready 
for the arena, and taming posters appear 
on the Madrid or Seville an- 


” 


“Plamence, 


walls ot 
(or whatever his 
will, on such-and-such a date, 
take his first appearance, 
“warrantable’’ 
lighting 
four hundred dollars, 
— —— 

AT THE Russian Count. The tavored 
girls who are chosen to become maids of 
Czarina are usually the 

daughters ot high officials and ofticers at 
the Court. 


A pewnd five-year-old 


ring costs about 


hroonveer ter thee 


They are educated at special schools and 
are taught the etiquette which later is to 
| become n part ot their daily lite. 

) ‘Phe prospective maids of honor wear a 
costume at this time of plain black, and 
a peculiar feature of these dresses is that 
the sleeves and necks are separate pieces, 
so arranged that they can be instantly re- 
moved. 

| ‘The reason for this is that in ease of a 
) Surprise visit from the Court) such parts 
of the gowns are at once removable, and 
they can appear decollete, 


When a maid of honor enters upon her 
new duties 


she is at once considered a 
member of the Court, and attends all ofti- 
_ lal ceremonies. The costume then worn 
is, of course, superb. 

The gown is of rich white satin, but- 
toned trom neck to hem with precious 
Stones, With a tunic over it of gold-em- 
broidered purple velvet, with large hang- 
' ing sleeves and a long train. 


The most peculiar and distinctive part 
j the costume is the head-dress, or koko- 
' chink, as it is called. It is ot velvet, en- 


i crusted with jewels, and isa relic ot an- 
tiguity im for 
' as ld ‘ |, 
Wears a pa ™ 
vrn the ¢ " 
| \fler a few years the monogram is re 


| placed with a portrait of the 


framel in 


lmperial 
brilliants, The 
purple tunic is then discarded tor one ot 
emerald and silver. 


mistress, 














A good camel will travel 100 Miles 


day for ten days. . 
| Canaries have been known t,, live 
twenty-one years. 

Not a single infectious dises<. is 
known In Greenland. 

There are more than 1,000 islands 


over which the flag of Japan floats. 


In Siberia the State prisoners of the 
(zar are allowed a rest and holiday o7 


, ; 1 Ne 
Year's Day. ad 


The hide of the hippopotamus, jn 
certain parts, attains a thickness of two 
inches. 


The largest wrought iron pillar is at 
Delhi, in India. It is six feet high and \ eighs 
seventeen tons, 

There are several “giant bells’ jy 
Moscow, the largest, “the King of 
weighing £22,000 pounds. 


1 
Hells,’ 


The United States produced two-thirds 
of the cotton consumed by the world tor the 
last sixty-seven years, 

Blacksmiths’ tools of the present day 
are almost identical with ‘those used in the 
same trade over three hundred years ayo. 


Two sexton beetles will bury a mole 





pedigree animals, | 


in an hour, a feat equivalent to two men in- 
terring a Whale In the same length of time, 

In France if a person dies with more 
debts than ean be covered by his estate, the 
doctors bill has precedence over all other 
claims. 

pa ‘ : 

Phe orange is a long-lived tree, living 
and producing fruit tor a hundred years, the 
old trees producing more and better truit than 
the young ones. 

The witeh-hazel in many parts of this 
country is still considered as a magic plant. 
In some loeal traditions it is alluded to as 
playing a part in charms. 

There are about 2,000) persons in 
France who are set down as Anarchists, and 
are under the constant watch of the police of 





the various Furopean countries. 


The coffee-tree ina wild. state will 


| yrow to a height of thirty feet: when cuiti- 


vated, itis pruned down to five feet for con- 
venience in gathering the berries. 


It is said that toothache can generally 
be cured immediately by putting asmal! piece 
of cotton, saturated with strong ammonia, 
into the hollow of the affected tooth. 


Some of the African tribes pull their 
fingers till the joints “erack™ asa form of 
salutation, and one tribe has the curious fash- 
ion of showing triendship by standing back to 
back. 

A well-known specialist on ear dis- 
eases has made the announcement that half 
the deafness prevalent at the present tiie can 
be traced to the practice of boxing the cars of 
children. 


The hornbills of Africa and = India 
plaster up and imprison the hen birdsina 
hole in the tree, with only a small Opening left 
in the plaster through which to feed them and 
their young when hatched. 

Japanese children are called by their 
family name, Or “last” name, first, and their 
“civen, or Christian, second. It is as if we 
were to call our youngsters “Jones fom, 
“Smith Peter,” “Robinson Mary.’ 


It is stated that animal life appears to 
be almost absentin the neighborhood of the 
North Pole. Beyond tlatitude Si degrecs Dr. 
Nansen met with no whales, seals, wairus, or 
bears, though dogfishes were seen as iiuh as 
S> degrees, 

The rent of a good deer forest in 
Scotland ofen runs into some thoussnds of 
pounds. A very heayy expenditure ts + 
in the necessity of keeping fences in or ocr, re 
stocking, and maintaining large nul bers of 
keepers, beaters, and other dependents. 

“Jeanie Deans’ ”’ gravestone in lrop- 
gray churehyard is being clipped avay by 
relic hunters The name of the gir. whose 
story Sir Walter Scott used in “The !! «rt of 
Midlothian,” and whose appeal to the [uke of 
Argyll procured ber sister's pardon, wie !leled 
Walker. 

There is one infallible symyptor: i 


ntalled 





dicating whether one is sane or not. Leta 
person speak ever so rationally, and eet & ver 
so sedately, if bis or ber thumbs rencel in- 
active there is no doubt of insanity. |! alice 
seldom make use of their thumbs \! writ 
ing, drawing, or saluting. 

When Sir John Herschel was dcfend- 
ing the science of astronomy in * of & 
mistake of nearly 4,000,000 of miles | mat 
ing the distance of the sun, the corre was 
shown to apply to an error of olse! m 8° 
Small as to be equivalent to the aren’ 
breadth of a human hair at ads of 1 
feet 

[The amount cf meat serv , 

r ? sa + = 2 ? 
i 
ittle less than nine, and the A 
| penny weights under ten. lials 
her soldiers ander seven ounces of y> mn 
a day; the meat ration of the Muscu — 


ingman is seven ounces and a fract 
that of the Turk nine. 


The World’s Events. 





Sti 








LIGHT. 


nicht bas a thousand eyes, 
\nd the day but one; 
light of the bright world dies 


t ttre ate 


With the dying sun. 

mind has a thousand eyes 
\od the heart bat one; 
t the light of a whole life dies 
When love is done. 


- —_ fl 


BURIALS AT SEA. 





——_— 





» of almost any kind is like an 
one respect—death is specially 
ne in it; and itis got rid of, as 
But, common as 
foorals at sea are, many people have a 

iar herror of them. If a friend 

ion of theirs should die on ship- 


us promsi ble. 


they spare nething to ensure 
tov the remains shall be interred in the 
iainmner. 


vears ago the firemen of an 
liner, on surreptitiously visiting 

t room when the ship was two 
it from Liverpool, found a large 

mse to the stuck, and they noticed 


was pushed in further and further 


* was consumed during the 
None of them knew what the 
contained tll New York was 
!, and an undertaker’s cart came 

and took away the box. 
fhen they heard for the first time 
that it Was an improvised coffin, con- 
y the body of a passenger who 
d shortly after the boat had left 
The relations of the de- 
eased wealthy people—objected to the 


(uecnstown. 


leing committed to the deep, so 
it was determined to preserve it till land 


" ined. Had the firemen suspected 
Wool Was in the box, the ice would have 
leet safe frou their thievish hands that 


When sharks persistently hang on to 
und sailors say that if a vessel 
corpse on beard they will some- 
tities Keep at her steru for days—the 


Lince to cast a body into the deep 
In where 
tos really happened, a captain read up 
arucle in an eneyelopsedia he had in 
the details there 
the 
Which he eventually buried on an 

. {in the Pacific. . 
Whatever may be thought of the 


ery pardonable. a case 


ihun, and, from 


succeeded in embalming 


(thy to sea burial, there is now no 

y in respecting it in Atlantic 

ts. To-day the ‘crack’? boats carry 
ber of metallic coffins for the re- 


nm oof the bodies of such saloon 
ngers as may die in crossing the 


and in these they are transported 

{ with perfect safety. 

rage passengers, however, when 
iepart this life, are usually dis- 

L oof They 


jiaced In orange-boxes or wrapped 


with scant ceremony. 
iivas, and then promptly ‘‘dumped’’ 

is, throwna—into the sea, not in- 
Without any speed being 
What are they that 
down ? 


i ntly 
nen off the ship. 
should be slowed 
sailors, if they die on the ocean, 


‘ cenerally committed to the waters, 


enyines 


‘ther their friends and relations like 

not. 
here are exceptions, but they are 
few. The writer knows a. skipper 
once drove his ship along faster 
in she had ever been driven before in 

wixiety to reach a southern port in 


to hand over the body of a subordi- 


tt) who had died at sea; indeed, it 
some hundreds of dollars to over- 
the engines and builers after that 


riving at his des 





{ thir luvs after e¢ death 
‘ / . P 
- = S A 
: | } 
vel e-3 tha am hour alter 
ts ieTt them 
“alors almost alwavs go to their lust 







“Ung-place in the same way—wrapped 





in canvas, and with some old firebars at | 
the feet to take them to the bottom. | 
But on one occasion a man was cre- | 
mated in novel circumstances. He died 
in a ship lying off an eastern port, and 
the captain, for reasons connected with 
quarantine, did not want to take him 
ashore, and was still less inclined to 
“dump”? him, as the body might have 
been washed up on the beach. At last 
the skipper resolved to get out of the 
difficulty by burning the remains, and 
this was actually done. A quantity of 
inflammable stuff was thrown into one 
of the furnaces, and then the dead man 
was carried into the stokehold, and, an 


amended funeral service having been | 


read over him, committed to the roar- 
ing flames. Everything, however, was 
done ‘‘decently and in order;’’ and there 
was no unseemly haste, no of 
reverence, no lack of respect for the 
deceased. 


want 


Of course there have been at sea 
many burials remarkable for one reason 
oranother. A very strange one took 


place from an Atlantic liner some years 
back. At the time referred to the steer- 
age fare from Liverpool to New York 
was $14.00, and, as many passengers 
could not afford to pay that amount, it 
was a common practice for firemen to 
stow people away. The customary ar- 
ragement was that the ocean ‘‘bilker’’ 
should give two stokers $5.00 apiece, 
in return for which they agreed to look 
after him during the voyage, provided 
he kept close, and to let him out a little 
while at night for exercise. 

One of these stowaways was an Irish- 
man, who was secreted in a room close 
to the stokers’ quarters. He was in ill 
health when the ship left the Mersey, 
and, instead of getting better, he be- 
came worse, and at last one of his keep- 
ers found him dead. This placed the 
firemen in an awful position. 
revealed their secret, the chances were 
that they would at least be called upon 
to pay the man’s passage money, which 
would probably be deducted from their 
wages. But what alarmed them was the 
thought that they would be considered 
responsible for the 
though they had, as a fact, done every- 


inan’s death, al- 


thing they possibly could for their 
charge. One of the stokers has since 
confessed to the writer that he was half 


inclined to ‘‘make a hole in the water,”’ 
and so escape from the predicament. 
Eventually, however, the men sewed 
up the body in some sacking, having 
previously weighted it with lumps of 
coal smugyyled of the stokehold. 
Theo they obtained the assistance of a 


out 


comrade, and, in fear and trembling, 
carried it to the deck, where they waited 
in the greatest trepidation for a* chance 
to throw their burden overboard 
ceived. It at 


and over the corpse went, and then they 


unjper- 
came last. One heave, 
rushed below with an mexpressible sense 
From that day to this neither 
ly 


of relief. 
of 


cross the ocean clandestinely. 
Grains of Gold. 


Some very large trees bear very litth 


the men has assisted anybody 








fruit. 
Winking at sin will soon ruin the eye 
sight. 


No wift offered by love is ever tog 
Kunall, 
You know the man when you Know 


the company he Keeps. 


It is better to have little talent and a 


noble purpose, than t 

pose. 
Nothing pays sin er 

epiritua tt ‘ 
47 


It is impossible t . irage 
who lus leat i t at 


therewith to 


mano, 


be tinds himeectf, 


tlon 


tent. 
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If they | 


Femininities. 





The smell of perfume is said ty pro 
long life. 

Fully one-third of the female penile 
tioh of France labors on farms. 


When have women the greatest nght 


to jump at a proposal of marriage?T In beag 
year. 

Husband: Hang it! I've get the 
rheumatism this morning. Wife: © jou 


mean thing! | wanted to gu out today, aod 
that’s a sure sign of rain. 

“Do you believe in love in a cot 
tage?” he asked fondly. “I am willing t&, 
she replied, in «a business tone, “without pot 
ting the experiment to a test.”’ * 

“Your hair is always so handsomely 
dressed, fraulein. You must s cremt 
deal of attention toit.” “Yes, | mist 
my head is my chief weakness. 


devote 


eetslew 


Princess Maud of Wales, whom we 
now know as [rincess Charles of Imnumark, 
has just written a comedietta which haa beets 
accepted by Sir Henry Irving for the Ly» 
eceum. 

A certain amount of military inetinet 
in children seems universal, for a New 
toy firm dispatehbes every yeur several 
dred thousand tin swords to all parte of the 
world. 

Miss Elder, speaking of her favorit 


feever 


York 


bets ts 


bird: Really, a more intelligent canary 

was. Itis almost buman. Unete Harry 
I've noticed it always sets up «a chatter a srt 
as anybody begins to sing or to play ot tle 
piano. 


It is reported that at the time of Vi 
toria’s marriage it was suggested that tle 
word “obey” might be left out of ber ree pertere 
The Queen instantly checked thie piece of 
snobbery, and declared that she would tx« 
married “like any other woman.” 


Mme. Diaz, the wife of the Mexican 
President, is a woman of progres=ive ble 
She bas founded a home where girl« can 
ways find employment, a nursery @ here erm 
ing women's children are cared tor, 
Magdalen home for repentant sinners. 


LE ad 


mi- 


and « 


Berlin lately possessed a ten-year-old 
boy witha high sense of bis own dignity ae 
his older sister's birthday party be received! » 
piece of birthday cake a Little siailer tteen 
hers, whereupon he went to the text reertes 
and hanged himself by a string le the denor 
latch. 

The Queen’s coronation ring bs never 
gut of ber sight and ts worn by ber evers 
evening. It is a band of cold containing a 
cross in rubies, surmounted by 
liants. A coronation ring bs stipepersedd ter «yo 
bolize the wedding of the sovereign wit) tte 
nation. 

Princess Theresa of Bavaria, 4 toandes 
iss bees 


tur 


w bette 


lady of mature years, and as cceeuteie 
appearance asin her behavior, has © «plored 
all South America, as 
of Siberia, her 
raphy baving won for her boterar ’ 


wWellas UnKtereh portq- 


services to tle «nstee of cern 
tee tsitag 
ship of most of the geographical sreveti- 
hurope. 

No more elegant compliment % 


paid to a preacher than that of Kir ivr 


XIV,of France, to Jean Bagtiate Mane ot 
Bishop of Clermont. Said be “I bias ms 
many great preachers, and the etfeet they pr 
duced on me was that I feit thoroues 
istied with them. Every tlie i tee 

have been dissatisfied with tas seif 

Her Majesty and Prince Albert were 
con, a rigs dm the north of kngliand a 
rentieman in hearty fashion ee «prom 
pleasure he fell at seeing the consort ar 
wife. Phe Prince was greatly delighted 
the homely reference, and © presse 5 
that bis beloved partner should te =gerke ¢ 
by an appellation whieh wae 
hone: that could be bestowed uperm nie 
ian. 

State etiquette In Paris has emerged 
from an awkward diletminia When lasttiee are 
congratulated by the president of the re gut 
it is the rule for hitn to etstfer a@ eater 
sulute. President Faure haw fast bttue 
vation in the cause of sisters of chart ' 
when it came to be lhe turn Of au actrees t 
situation was delicate. Mdile. Marey of 
Comedic Francaise owned the winner oft 
Auteuil steeplechase aod the pres.dent # a 
called upon lo express the Usua ra tte 
appears to bave deputed sotmetesd 
the ceremony, thouch whys t 
public should concern lirnse 
chases Is One Of the tiysteries of 
Liean. 

A famous physiognomist je-«lare- 
thie trieode rita Weorriat = rat 
' . i it t ‘ 
yr! arn { - , 

0 anee, # Ter 

j if ‘ 

~ 5! pte »f I i” 

founded with the retro “ 


are culirely ditiere 





Masculinities. 


More than four-fifths of the people of 
lremeton never entera place of woreh a 

Advice is uo good thing in ite place, 
bet tien teveryone who can hit the piace 

(ireen: Are you going to speak to ber 
father? Urown: | 
Keg le wpenk to me 

The Vieeroy of India has the highest 


ealariod office under the Hriti«h 


are thot, Loan mtraid bee * 


fecoverritrent 
He receives S120 a your for bis wers ices 

This odd wish is commonly expire nmedd 
Japanese femtivals “Miy 
your back ts 


wt you Live te such 


aue that Deertit cam mo booty 


ats is 


alert .e® 

The oddest nemonic curiosity i, that 
whe knows ler 
knows to half an hour that of all 
fr tetecta. 


aA Beootnan never mw“ mye 


heer fetnale 


faovernor Pingree of Michigan, when 


on @ tecent Visit to Lansing, could mot tay « 
white vest in town large enough to circle tite 
attiple waint 

Phere are in Russia 12174 private 
ated wteot [OAR iilitury prliymieisnem, torakis 
490s thee avVerave one prliy ate luni boesvery fatal 
the fropulation 

Mother, catching ber son at the jan 


(eh, Jobunic, what are you doting? tridet 
you pray inet might to tle tiacde m maint” 
Jeststatsie: Yow; but mot till after |] wae dead 
Marry: What girl was that you brad 
it teow lawt evening? Willy, iteligteenrtty 
Wisat you are pleased to call “tow * timtially 
epeken of by people of eultur am **hehevtead 


tfomm~ee 


“TPimayinashun tew mutche indulged 


im, ways Jomhs Villituyew, ‘mcr ie tortired bite 
reality. This ts one way ged tome thie ven 
are tinade “« tan Jenus over uw fesee all day 
aod tinagines the hoss belongs tew bin, and, 


eure enull, Che first dark cbobit the become leven 


= ‘ 
The citizens of Pittsburg are to ereet 
a2 tponument to Stephen Collitue bemter, tte 


cotmposerol Way Down | pon the Suwannee 
itiser, “Old Hinek Joe’ and “My Hd nen 
tucky Home lie was wn native of Mittetrary 
and ie is buried in the Allegheny €emetes 
«f that city. 

A curious custom prevails in bal 
varia, Nii newly maarriod Wooten mre et od 
to resnain dumb for a mouth after tuaretave 
escegt when addr. ssed by their bee trened 
Wise it is desirable to retiove this reatrietios 


perisanenily Che bitistvaned presente beer wotte we 
gift, and 


e@ptite nt. 


then she can chatler to ter heart « 


Q little boy Whose father never tees a 
faset wae tntch amazed and titerewted cay the 
sal cet babe titne lem Beceem 


"Wis titse be 


teeceteing after lis arris 


trp woe Chat yentletminn «las ity 


bred, heesxclaitued, after wateblity the opern 
tivets oor wa Meow tricoteserite, T emr t thetet wv hiat 
Sestakierm = Seotk Waals Senter Piece Wille threat Jottle 
terdmtetin tid Wipers it ofl sith a nif buaqes 
| 
Cashiers of banks anid ¢ peoratione 
Bots 1 j marye ‘ ert , ’ 
, 4 protected, it mated, ; tie ttem eof 
Wis grutetited witrdow, wh Ctrtin wl ost 
oe " ate detituyw oven the RA iticl i J 
Popes remehin ‘leaul ten OF treet 
tu thi eootnect with am lever A bi 6 pets te 
eprumg try thie Poot tes dreogy thee “windas 
Ahenever there im datiyer hits ti 
teeritege maga Dey sata Cotiteicles 
(serorye M bedverton Of Mectanie- 
ile ty went to Reitlharnd os Westicdu 
me feeoy Ste bass Chireomat ita the atisagee of fr 
, PFwWhiets te hind eaewallowed tin d teacferte 
tiie l ‘ Mir. badverton tit te 
, where the Aone te tproplied 
jiremt Ii Ie if ‘ (i 
i ho jew of ! ' 
jae ” i ! ‘ 
‘ 
4 v theernsate based left ’ 
revel o fevd og 
’ tad mesteietl tw 
‘~~ “ous ‘ots re f j 
‘ nf 1 ' i d tr! j st “ 
sem tierra, Of ull breve j 
‘ varioes Io “ 
f sft rey ‘a Joes ‘s r 
*“ # Of the Jrirectore «w j ‘ 
j one ‘ ! 
f iw 1 «1 per te 
A wiats had beeen up for ‘ 
jt t ; f oP | 
e ot nH ! 
! ‘ ; 
t 
j ‘ 
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Our Young Folks. 


AM tired of playing Ayah, I wad 
66 ' ; 


one lay “Please tell me atether 
eters 
And Avah told meot Hameefa's Wed 


ding 

“Tn a lomels 
wide, bare tract oft comniry, and ten miles 
other sillage, lived a 
biterabiimn, Jia 


jitthe sillage, «ituated in a 
ay 
sheikh 


away ineotes 


Misseultean, and 
tieeta, bix daughter 


‘embed Pterabsites respected 


vara tnneb 


ian, mned mer wine and wenmible that the 
pecrple of bin village, Ajatnpreomr, bad 
trecde: biter theie clstef. Ile was called 
*PrecacDeveate’ of the vi lage, and if any dis 


putes arowe, of 1 anyone quarre Hhe«d, thes 


comune ter “heeik Bb berabssen, and he decided 
all temthere 
“ie wite wae ded, anel be had no ehild 
except Hatmeceta, a pretty Littler grit] jest 
eight years old, of whom he wae vers 
poremad Sn nont Jived with Miameecta and 
bere Pethoere ter kecwege Decree: for them, and the 
child went esery day te eheool, with an 
cled wenn ter take sreot her and sec 
her wafely con her was 
Sh caneveerfa, whet bees woereeet corst dae the 
treet. Dead tes wear a vertl which went 
coven Pees Peccacd oeed beck abl brew fiers trot 
liege ferreDeecadd ated ove for Mesbiatutsedan 
giri= ated wertreets empreceially of gene 
fnsstiev, are meser allowed te be meen tin 
vebhed) eucegt trys ether) Wetton or ten 


relation 
Pitercabsien, 


whee are theove 
whe bad 


feor bain 
return 


**4 bts evertiinigg “te it 


grevtne: ter thee braze fee Drees Gerbrmareres 


Dacverbe sabe brige prigne 
inege, that Dbatneeta teyan ter fear that trod 
bad attached bin 


sescemboee~ beech elearacteore 


manned revbrboeeD beets 
a coortver of the 


mibees meat cgtise tly crying ins 


fiecee, While hen atint, in 


eotog tooal and gyrus 


sermtedhals cf the 
whhe, comed the « 
behewd Levcachl y at beecttny hevget 
it Atia«t Matmeela wprany 
served ge seed derwere Cheer whet. 
"bere wey father! 
"Poet fies bee with bistn 
atranger that § hticow seeet.’ And «le ran 
foot veud ned sligopeecd it 


waiting te ent 


tig qubekly 


erisl 


eertiie™ 


~ ‘ 
we becotes cnn 


beyter thee Deevenme beer 


coven beeen Peernd 


Hameeta, cried Sheik bbrabson, enter 


innge thie Dect, Sherer ant thea’ TF have 
brevegy levtege obvwesel, ey Datagehter, and BP few 
edecoes fount steded fer tee, beat) here Tam, 
pred with one be we Fitthe bey who we are 
for tahoe ecxre of eon Cheese "‘Pake off thy 
, ft see Phe te beet ae Veotstg ehitd 
4 . ft ‘ f jee Cheats thiwme lt, wee feos 
on t! g0e wt teeet Gerllerw Chee ctrsteonn of 
oti “ef 
if ace tid aw ede wae told, and threw 
sssteler hee we tev mtare WHth tertaehs curriemity 
at thee | at te pred beer pave with 
ony ‘ tite reel 
‘ thy ‘ j the the bow, Pbatneefa,” 
eied bee fetlwt at © bP take tis riee. 
Ite o. a beer Stake Seve teal 
Miho frien ‘ ber we sort 
Sbovtsvee toe teverb thee bees <Liviw teow the 
besorved sonnel bevd it jnetee the verandah 
ortenee ti . ot of at boss faaee deed tatiters 
neither «1 CNoorns PN essveetse, curdens te 
7 } trasger Was, broke inte 
thie thee 
ifeew , t! here, brother’? bie 
aid ated ofose 
6 as stlewd Mat } beeen srs wered 
thee stud 8 ons ; thie, mw Meoliaen 
tesevbat 
“Where ane thy father ated thy trother?” 
axheul Dlatieecta 
1 leave t theere, sled the leov with a 
st 
W fie <deowt € j sat ahd Uhataneata. 
‘Are they dead then cvthiers 7°" 
‘~\ wad three bers reel cdevcd, beat I 
atetiert ged theeone 
fdeceta chert wycake ‘trangely.”” maid 
Sf sagsvered |e thy eftors, ated where 
stud i “ sev fatter f tied Uliere 
{ t, ~~ stun wmered the leary. A 
seveotetls ag sie hanit= catue tomy 
tutte i ‘ ahich isa tig one ina 
we arue thant e 
¥y {« om hind and entertalned 
thoes rn | " ‘ ry «lay they told great 
ecovien vt tt had travelled in, 
ly - ‘ tam tee gee stil sew what 
. ot = ' ‘ j ‘ they had done, 
' gure ‘ siti tPietaa, Pout 
iv lather 
, | rie 
“ } ‘ ‘ ts eu. 
@ th esud i“ j « educate and 
show hiss the world 


| 
' 
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“My joy was great. ‘I am willing’ 
answered my father; and next day I bade 
good-lyve tomy parent«, and abag that 
contained many good tamily Jewels which 
were mine by right, joined the band of 
merchants, 

“bor a month we travelled, but I saw 
none of the sights they had told of, and 
if what they had «aid was 
Yesterday we encamped ona wide 
bare plain. 

“We wentto sleep at night, and when I 
this morning | tound | was de- 

my jewels were stolen and the 
merchant« (who must bave taken them 
gene! All day long T rushed hither and 
thither, prormying te teet whe 
would take care of and belp me, but met 
noone, 

“Thix evening, after walking all day, I 
reached this village, and thy good father 


wondered 
trie, 


woke 
merted 


pec ottaeerertie 


found me begging tor towd and drink in 
the street, 

“He listened to my «tory, and has 
brought me here, but DT know mot how 


Jeball tind my father and mother again.” 
bittle aa Ihamecta, 
stroking hix hand gently and kindly. “I 
My tather ix kind and will 
us goin J 


‘Poor brother «nid 


Ali MO MOrry. 
Comme, let 


help thee, I kriow 

hear blew calling ws. 
"Well, children,” 

triemds 7 


lcbrahin, 
beeoy ¢ 


said Sheik 
¢ «cotene 


“mre yo growl ane 


hinve wm geemod troenml, Dhen geo rext and 


femur treot tontil we tied thy poeople again, 
thicets wbesedt bee sey mom, for | have none, 
mated Pbsateveeta mbeall ceowee three as her 


brother.”’ 
“Mahomed Deen, foding he was among 
trumttully with 


friends, lived happy and 


Sheik Eibrahion and blameeta, and Sheik 
bo terabiions dict bis best te tev and tind out 
where the boy's father lived, but adin 


Mahomed Deen knew his father's 


pate of his vil 


Vaiti 
tiatie, of conrme, ated the 
lage, but both were suel) common tanies 
ated Tidia so big that tt was ttipossible to 
discover anvthing satisfactory. 


“Mahomed Deen, «atid sheik bebrabinmn, 


‘Tousave sought everywhere for newsotl 
tliv bone, ated can ftiswd some. It is wad 
forthe, IL know, bey but «tay with us 
and be always ax aon teomse. T have 


vrown te love thee greathy.” 
“Thou art kind, wey father,” 
Mahotued Deen, with tears of dimappoint 
mention biseves, ‘and PF will gladly stay 
and bem te thee. Mat by the-by, 
when FE natn a tenn, DP stet wer ated seek ty 
father, for he has neo child that me.’ 
Mahomed Deon «taved with Sheik 
brahim and bis daughter, and the years 
passed away until at bast Panneets 
eighteen and Mahomed been was twenty. 
“Piatneeta,” sand her father one clay, “it 


nnewered 


Meott 


Sse 


was 


ix tite thou wert miarciod, tov daug' ter. 
Lean titel mone thom cmtet hierar, for 
aloare of lower rank than orl. 
Wit asad pity that Moatbvotsed Droen has 
ter father, them © weld 
wished that bre bee tbls 


Docat Micabacotnseed Doers bises tree tones, except 


wewl 
threo 
have 


real fer 


TT | hituastoanid. 
what Losay give bins, and ne headmian of 


a Village. as Dams, comtd let bis daughter 


marry stieh an one 
bot her 
heart sath, for she Mishicrtiseed Drees 
mand he loved ber; ated sitnee the tine they 
they bad tuiade 
would have when 


Iintieefa answered  teothing, 


Jervend 
find first seem each other 
polanim cof thre lieime Chery 
thes toarried, ated of all they 
de together. teokd Mieabncorsseed 
what her father had «<atd, and beyvrew very 


were would 


slie [deers 


> ee fa.”’ he sabd at last, “there js 
cored corves Chetnnge tor beer cdevnne [rust po and 
fired sey father.” 

boat veigeht) beer sted grewmd Pewee ter Ajaen 
prowor, atid set anit co tim seared. Iwo 


| do more than thank thee. 


robbed, forsaken, and thon finding bim 
didst give him a home. After years of 
weary waiting my son came bome to me, 
having travelled far and wide in neareh 
ofme. To-day I bring him back to thee. 
Mahomed Deen!" he called, “come and 
salute thy kind friend.” 

And Hameefa'’s eyes grew 
joy asthe young man sprang forward t 
embrace her father. 

“Thou hast a daughter, it met mer 7" 
continued the stranger. “I bave come te 
I have come to 
tor te the 


bright with 
I*« 
daughter 


bey thee to give thy 


wife of my son, Mahomed Deen. Ile ha» 

wealth aod rank, and has loved her trom 
ehild.” 

“You do me great honor, «ir," said 


Sheik Kbrahim, “butalas! she ix prosimed 


to another.” 

“Dhave heard of that,” xaid bis visitor, 
“tor | have met the bridegroom thou 
hadst chosen. With a gold belt studded 
with rubies have TD recompensed bins, and 
he will seek thy daughter no longer. He 
loves another.” 

“Tt that mar,”? Sheik 
“yladly will Dlet Hameefa wed Mahotsed 


” 


is said bterabsise, 
Dreern. 

And a fortnight later 
ding was celebrated with much splendor. 


Hameeta's wed 
renee catlllicatiilie name 
Ponroses. The teaadls 


its Spain area 


Mianting 


tinea) for figghtimg, pourrprerses 


;xpecinily selected, specially cared for 
class, They are all pedigrees animals. 
Australia is, above all the district of the 
bradl. 

Here, at the age of one year, the young 
bulls are separated fron: the  bheiters, 
branded with the owners mark, and 
turned out loose on the plamms to graze 


—————- 


months passed, and sheik Pobrahion came 


homeone day totell latseetsahe had news 
of a husband fer her. 

“ote 
three bee 
ane se 
tine, my datigghter;, se 
thine musthe agrand wedding, Hamee- 
tn.” 

Hinmieeta thanked ber father quietly, 
svdlett him, to pray that Mahortned Deen 
Three weeks slipped 


. 
said, “son 


hier of 
fiity milesaway, 


is a Votrngy team,” 
wdrinn of a village 
ter te 


prmrrieed ite 


thahe 


unre anne 


ready, for 


might soon return. 
by and still no news of bins, and her heart 
wrew hems J. 

fhe house was full 
the wedding; cakes, sweets, sherbet, and 
good things being got ready, 
when one day came news that a rich man 


of guests come tor 


all were 


withmany followers had arrived at Ajam 
poor, and was even now coming to Sheik 
Pilermbaisns’s beertime Dismtrcetn went on 
} nding t ‘ thitth ing itgnusxt be her 
beg wl f ret wish to 

‘ P , _ 

‘ 

‘ gZ trie 
at : f vs yy 4 
rem bates ‘ y-dressed = miat 
shieik blleralbsion bie heard the 


stranger say, “many years ago thou didst 


was deserted, 


My son 


me a kindness. 


with others of their own age. 

Whena year older, the young bull« are 
together in that theirs 
fighting tisay bw 


yvathered order 
mettle 
tested. 


Oneof them is separated 


and eptiabitions 


from the herd 
and chased by aman on horseback, whe 
by skilful use of a blunted 
throws the escaping bull, whereupon an 
other rider in frontot the animal 
with a sharper lance to withstand the ex- 
pected attack. 


lamee, over 


COmEs 


thw 


If the bullon regaining his feet attacks | 


the rider twice, he is passed as a fighting 
aninial, butat he turns tail 
he is set aside to be killed of ty be used in 
agricultural work. 

And with each animal, until the 
whole herd of the two year-olds has been 
femted. 

Keach toll that the 
cossfully is then entered in the herd-took, 
witha deseription of his appearances, and 
rare, stich samo Pos geartere,”” 
“Plamenco,” and the like. This process 
ofcareful selection: goes on from year to 
year until the bull is tive years old, when 
should his mettle prove true, he i« ready 
forthe arena, and Naming posters appear 
on the Madrid or Seville an- 
nounecing that *ksparte’’ 


sao 
has stool test ste. 
reeeryaes 


walls of 


name is) will, on such-and-<uch a date, 
make his first appearances, 

A yood “warrantable’’  five-yeareold 
bull for the tighting ring costs alwonut 
four hundred dollars. 

—— ee 

AT THE Russian Couns. The taveored 
girls who are chosen to become maids of 
honor to the Czarina are tsually the 
daughters of high officials and officers at 


the Court. 

They are educated at special schools and 
are taught the etiquette whieh later is to 
become an part ot their daily lite. 

The prospective maids of honor wear a 
black, asd 
a peculiar feature of these dresses is that 


costume at this time of plain 


the sleeves and necks are separate pieces, 


;sOarranged that they can be instantly re- 


tooth’ Ss | 


moved. 

The reason for this is that in case ofa 
surprise visit from the Court) such parts 
of the gowns are at once removable, and 
they can appear decollete. 

When aimaid of honor enters upon her 
new duties sheis at “ 
meumber of the Court, and attend all offi- 
cinl coremonies. The costume then wor 


onee considered 


is, of Course, SUpert, 
The gown is of rich white satin, but- 
toned from neck to hem with precious 
| stones, With a tunic over it of gold-em- 


broidered purple velvet, with large hang- 
ing sleeves and a long train. 
The most peculiar and distinetive part 


the costume is the head-dress,or koko 
chink, as it is called. It is of velvet, eny- 
crusted with jewels, and isa relie of an 
Licguity in fer 

‘) thie r «i sla ‘ fi e 

nl A palie-t t h 

‘ 

\ al cn 
piaced witli s portra ‘ 
mistress, framed im atits. hee 
purple tunic is then discarded tor one of 


emerald and silver. 


ane rigs off, 


titers 


or whatever his | 





ee 


The World’s Events. 


A good camel will travel 100 miles « 
day for ten days. 





Canaries have been known to ]j 
twenty one Seurs. 
Not a single infectious disease ;. 


known in (sreenland. 


There are more than 1,000) islands 
over @bhich the flag of Japan floata. 
In Siteria the State prisoners of the 


‘sar are allowed a rest and holiday on New 
Year lmy. 


The hide of the hippopotamus, i) 


certain parts, attains a thickness of tus 


Sree ties. 

The largest wrought iron pillar i« at 
foeitol, in dodia. Itis six feet high and wetvi. 
eeventeen tons. 

There are ‘‘viant bells’’ in 
Moscow, the “the King Hell. 
veiybiog $92,000 pounds, 


several 
largest, ot 
The United States produced two-thirds 
of the cotton consumed by the world for the 
jmat wi nty seven yeurn. 
Blacksmiths’ tools of the present day 
are identical with used in 
eatue trade over three hundred years ago. 


ial riscomt “hose thie 


Two sexton beetles will bury a mole 
in mn fent equivalent to two men 
terring a Whale In the same length of time, 


jmour, “ 


Ju France if a person dies with more 
Aettew by his estate, t 
ali 


ian cun be covered 


doctors till fas precedence over Other 


«mite 
The orange is a long-lived tree, living 
and productnyg fruittor a hundred years, the 
oid trees producing more and better fruit than 
Vesting oner., 
The witeh-hazel in many parts of thi« 
In wt) considered as a magic plant 
traditions it is alluded 
ing a part in chars. 


comity 

In 

pri 
There 


Wile 


motue loonl lar am 


are 2 (mn) 


about persone in 


branes are set down as Anarchists, and 


are Gtder the constant watch of the police of 
the sarnious kuropesn countries. 

The coffee-tree ina wild state wii! 
yrow to a height of thirty feet: when enit 


ated, itis pruned down to five feet for cor 
-enienece in gathering the berries. 


It is said that toothache can generally 
te cured immediately by putting asmall piece 
of cotton, saturated with strong ammonia. 
tote the bollow of the affected tooth. 


Some of the African tribes pull their 
till the Joints “erack” asa form of 
ealutation, and one tribe has the curious fas), 
jon of showing friendship by standing back to 
back. 

A wellknown specialist on ear dis- 
the announcement that thaif 
the deafness prevaient at the present time ean 
te traced tothe practice of boxing the eare of 


cames has nade 


children. 


The hornbills of Africa and India 
plaster up and imprison the hen birds in « 
hole in the tree, with only a sinall opening left 
Othe plaster through which to feed thems and 
their sotung When hatched. 


Japanese children ate called by their 
fatuily fate, or “last” naine, first, and t! 
; “eiven, or Christinn, second. It is asm if 
were to call our youngsters “Jones To 





a 





“Sioith Veter,’ “Robinson Mary. 


It is stated that animal life appears 
te alinostabeentin the neighborhood 


North Beyond latitude 
Nansen inet with no whales, seals, 


of 


Pole. xt dlewrees 


walrtu- 


lenare, thouvh doulishes were seen as hig 
a, deyvrees. 
The rent of a good deer forest 


thousan 
A very heavy expenditure its enta 
ii the necessity of keeping fences in order 
stocking, and maintaining large ouniber 
keepers, beaters, and other dependents. 


scotiand often runs into some 


pounds. 


‘Jeanie Deans’ ’’ gravestone in Irv 
gray churebyard is being clipped awas 
relic hunters The name of the girl wh 
story “ir Walter Scott used in “The Heart «1 
Midiothian, and whose appeal to the Duk 
Args il procured her sister's pardon, was He 
Walker. 

There is one infallible symptom 
dicating whether one is sane or pot. I+’ « 
person speak ever so rationally, and act ¢ 
oy swclately, if bis or ber thumbs remal: 
mective there ix no doubt of insanity. Luna * 
seldom take use of their thumbs when »¥ 
ing, drawing, or saluting. 

When Sir John Herschel was defer 
ing the of astronoiny in a view ‘ 
toistake of nearly 1,000,000 of miles in ext 
the distance of the sun, the correctio:z 
shown toapply toan error of olmervati« 
the ap} 
at « distance 


eclenece 


ing 


to be eqguivalent to 


hair 


Siiiwmit AS 


breadth of a human 


meat served out 


mint of 


nees of treet 
the Mus« 
and a fractio! : 


aoidiers ler seven ou 


sin tie ment ration of ovite 


ibCinan isn seven Ounces 


that of the Turk nine. 








LIGHT. 





BY F. W. B. 


. plight bas a thousand eyes, 

nd the day but one; 

+ the light of the bright world dies 
With the dying sun. 


mind bas a thousand eyes 
\od the beart but one; 
tthe light of a whole life dies 
When love is done. 


BURIALS AT SEA. 


» of almost any kind is like an 
one respect—death is specially 
spe in it; and itis got rid of, as 
as possible. But, common as 
.at sea are, many people have a 
cr horror of them. If a friend 
of theirs should die on ship- 








they spare nothing to ensure 
remains shall be interred in the 
nanner. 
years ago the firemen of an 
liner, on surreptitiously visiting 
room when the ship was two 
it from Liverpool, found a large 
~« to the stock, and they noticed 
( was pushed in further and further 
“e was consumed during the 
None of them knew what the 
ntained till New York was 
|, and an undertaker’s cart came 
aud took away the box. 
they heard for the first time 
{ was an improvised coftin, con- 
vy the body of a passenger who 
d shortly after the boat had left 
The relations of the de- 
wealthy people—objected to the 


townh. 


ining committed to the deep, so 
termined to preserve it till land 
ved. Had the firemen suspected 
-asiun the box, the ice would have 
fe frown their thievish hands that 


‘Shen sharks persistently hang on to 


on off the ship. 


- and sailors say that if a vessel 

corpse on board they will some- 
~heep at her stern for days—the 
lance to cast a body into the deep 
In where 


pardonable. a Case 


~cealy happened, a captain read up 


rice in an encyclopedia he bad in 
the details there 
in the 
which he eventually buried on an 
un the Pacific. 

whatever may be thought of the 


thin, and, from 


succeeded embalming 


thy to sea burial, there is now no 
uty in respecting it in Atlantic 
To-day the ‘crack’? boats carry 
er of metallic coffins for the re- 
u of the saloon 
uygers as may die in crossing the 


bodies of such 


and in these they are transported 

i with perfect safety. 

raye passengers, however, when 

iepart this life, are usually dis- 
f with They 


ced in orange-boxes or wrapped 


scunt ceremony. 
‘as, and then promptly ‘dumped?’ 
intu the sea, not in- 
without 


is, thrown- 
nitly any speed being 
What are they that 
down ? 


should be slowed 


sailors, if they die on the ocean, 


‘opines 


senerally committed to the waters, 
ther their friends and relations like 


not. 
here are exceptions, but they are 
few. The writer knows a skipper 


once drove his ship along faster 


nehe had ever been driven before in 





nu. 
tae 


inXtety to reach a southern port in 
to Land over the bnxly of a suberdi- 
who had died at sea; indeed, it 
to over- 
after that 


arriving at his des 


come hundreds of dollars 
the engines and boilers 


He 


H about three days after the death 


suk ceeded, 


tial st this is one case cut 
kand of 4 ' 
< t i ir al 
eft them 
fs Almost alwavs vo to their last 


place in the same way—wrapped 
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Femininities. 


in canvas, and with some old firebars at | 


the feet to take them to the bottom. 
Bot on one occasion a man was cre- 
mated in novel circumstances. He died 
in a ship lying off an eastern port, and 
the captain, for reasons connected with 
quarantine, did not want to take him 
ashore, and was still less inclined to 
‘dump’ him, asthe body might have 
been washed up on the beach. At last 
the skipper resolved to get out of the 
difficulty by burning the remains, and 
this was actually done. A quantity of 
inflammable stuff was thrown into one 
of the furnaces, and then the dead man 
was carried into the stokehold, and, an 


amended funeral service having been — 


read over him, committed to the roar- 
ing Hames. Everything, however, was 
done *‘decently and in order;’’ and there 
was no unseemly haste, no want of 
reverence, no lack of respect for the 
deceased. 

Of course there 
many burials remarkable for one reason 
A very strange one took 


have been at sea 
or another. 
place from an Atlantic liner some years 
back. At the time referred to the steer- 
age fare from Liverpool to New York 
was #141"), and, as many passengers 
could not afford to pay that amount, it 
was acommon practice for firemen to 
stow people away. The customary ar- 
ragement was that the ocean ‘‘bilker’’ 
should give two stokers $5.00 apiece, 
in return for which they agreed to look 
after him during the voyage, provided 
he kept close, and to let him out a little 
while at night for exercise. 

One of these stowaways was an Irish- 
man, who was secreted in a room close 
to the stokers’ quarters. Ile was in ill 
health when the ship left the Mersey, 
and, instead of getting better, 
came worse, and at last one of his keep- 
ere found him dead. This placed the 
firemen in au awful position. 


he bhe- 


If they | 


revealed their secret, the chances were | 


that they would at least be called upon 
ty pay the man’s passage money, which 
would probably be deducted from their 
wages. But what alarmed them was the 
theught that they would be considered 
responsible for the man’s death, al- 
theugh they bad, ax a fact, dune every- 
thing they could for their 
charge. One of the stokers since 
confessed to the writer that he was half 
inclined to **make a hole in the water,’’ 


possibly 
has 


and #0 eseape from the predicament. 


Eventually, however, the men sewed 


up the beady in some sacking, having 
previously weighted it with lumps of 
coal smuggled of the stokehold. 


Thee they obtained the assistance of a 


out 


comrade, and, in fear and trembling, 
carried it to the deck, where they waited 
In the greatest trepidation for a chance 
to throw their burden overboard 
It at 


and over the corpse went, and then they 


unper- 


ceived. came last. One heave, 


rushed below with an inex pressible Berise 
of relief. From tbat day to this neither 
of the men bas assisted anybody to 


(Toss the .ean clandestine ly. 
———~ <a 


Grains of Gould. 


Some very large trees bear very little 





fruit. 
Winking at sin will soom ruin the eye 


sighst- 


No vift offered by love ds ever tow 
eisiaii. 

You know the man when you know 
the company te Keep. 


It is better to haye little talent and a 
f 
motile prurjas tham much talent and 
[aoe 
' 
Nothing « smaller dividends 
Opiritiias i ‘ 4 
f 
sia . 
bd | . 
‘ 
| -” 
‘ « . 
Liot - f tuoecrew i > tn 
tent 





The smell of perfume is said to pro 
long life. 


Fully one-third of the female popula 


tioh of France labors on farm. 


When have women the greatest right 


lo jump ata proposal of marriage’ —In leayp- 
year. 

Husband: Hang it! I've got the 
rheumatism: this morning Wifes UO you 


Inean thing! I wanted to gu out today, and 
that's 4 sure sign of rain 

“Do you believe in love in a cot 
tage?” he asked fondly. “I am willing 
she replied, in « business tone, “without put- 
ting the experiment to a test. 


‘Your hair is always so handsomely 
dressed, frauiein. You must 
deal of attention to it. “Ves, I must 
my bead is mv chief weak mew 


“a “rent 


coufess 


devote 


Princess Maud of Wales, whom we 
now know as Princes ¢harles of Denmark, 
has just written a comedietta which has been 
accepted by Sir Henry Irving for the Ly 
ceum. 


A certain amount of military instinet 


New York 
hun- 


in children seems universal, for a 
toy firm dispatches every yemr Several 
dred thousand tin «words to all parts of the 
workd. 
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Masculinities. 





More than four-fifths of the people of 
London neverentera place of worship 

Advice is a god thing in its place, 
but itinn tC everyone whe cam hit the prlaee 

(ireen 
father? 
MOlEg Lee speak ter reve 

The \V teeroy of India has the highest 
salaried office under the HMritixt) Csovernment 
He receives $1.5),0m) a year for bie sery lees 


Are Vou wenmge te speak ter her 


Brown: | am not Len afraid he's 


This omld Wish In « cmmmenly eXpere xmeal 


at Jnpane ne festivals May you tive tee such 
an age that your back ix as tent as a lob 
ster ss! 


Phe oddest nemonice curiosity i. that 


“a Woman Whe never khoous own age 
knows to half an hour that of all ber f& tale 


friends. 


ter 


Governor Pingree of Michigan, when 


On a recent visit te Lansing, ewald mot buy a 
white vest in town large enough to cirele bin 
Mt ple Walst 
There are I | 
are in Khussia PIG 4 private 
| warned saleepest 1O4G8) recilitary plysieians, making 
On the averace one pliystieian to every CALL Led 


Miss Elder, speaking of her favorite | 


bird: Keally, a more intelligent canary never 
was. Itisalmeust buman. t ncle Harry: Vex; 
I ve noticed it always sete up a chatter as soon 
as anybody begins to singe or te play on the 


piane. 


It is reported that at the time of Vic 
toria’s marriage it wae suggestedd that the 
word “obey” might te left out of ber response. 
The Queen instantiy checked this piece of 
snobbery, and deciared that «he would be 
married “like any other woman.” 


Mme. Diaz, the wife of the Mexican 
President, ix a woman of progressive ideas. 
She bas founded a2 bome where girls can al- 
ways find employment, a nursery where work- 
ing Women's children are cared tor, and a 
Mardaien bome for repentant stuners. 

Berlin lately possessed a ten-year-old 
boy witha high sense of bis own dignity. At 
his older sister's birthday pearty be reeeived a 
piece of birthday a ittle 
hers, whereupon be went toe the 
and hauged bimeeif by @ string to the deuor 
lateh. 


cake stuuller Ulan 


mest root 


The Queen’s coronation ring is never 
worn by ber every 
it cold coutaining a 
rubies, thy white teri 
A coronation ring t* <upepemed to sy tn 
wit) the 


Is 


out of ber sight aud 


evening. is a tend of 


cross it Star tnaerts tated 
liaota. 
bolize the wedding of the sovereign 


nation. 


Princess Theresa of Bavaria, a maiden 


lady of mature years, and as eccentric in her 
appearance asin ber behavior, has cxplored 
all South America, a= 
of her 


raphy bavine wer 


“elias UBER Dew parts 


~ervices tes thre enue of cooy- 


Siberia, 


foot beet teteteceTary tne tater- 


ship of most of the geographical societies of 


hurope. 
compliment was ever 
tof Kir 


No mire elegant 


pald to «a preacber than tt bastiis 


XIV, of Franee, to Jean Piegtiste Masealillon, 
bishop of ( leriricomt “altel bo “J have teurd 
many creat preachers, and the elect lhey pro 
duced on me Was that f feit thoroughly sat 
isfied with them. Every titue | ieard you | 
hia ve Preets Cimmcatistiosn] withs tas) self 

Her Majesty and Prince Albert) were 
ona trip in the north of Fngland and a 
ventieman in bewarty Gestiion exgeremeerd Ulie 
pleasure te fell at seeing Ube coneort and “iis 


Wife. Tine Prinee wae gressiiy delighted] witl 


‘ 4 


the homely reference, and eapressed pieusure 
that bis beloved geartmer steould te epoken of 
by mn agegeliations “tiie? “me thie hile diet 
honor that eould be lestowet upon any wo 
Mian. 

State etiquette in Pari- has emerged 
from ab awkward dietitian Voiteen ladies are 


congratulated thy [ie presitent of Ube reguitilic 
it the far 
Presisie nt Faure baw fulfilled thi 
thee r= of «harits, 
emt to le lie turn of an 
Madile. Marsy of 


in rtsle feitse tes eeorfer a pouteriual 


~ «ateli- 
brut 
tile 
thie 


saaltnle-. 


vation in cuee Of iste 


When it 


mi teaaphionts 


me ties. 


wan deileouts 


(gmedie Francaise owned tt Winter of the 
Sutetuii ates frieeiimse atid Ulee pore miflent wae | 
called Upon tes eR pete Elie seas rapture. He 
appears to base depited ertetand O pethorm 
the cereimony,theucth wi of the re 
public stisuld eomeernh Lareasett Aili steay 
‘ nees Je One of . f } meh t 
Liests 
A famous physiogneomist declares that’ 
tt " te . - % i vw 
6 ‘ “ sys that tt 
‘ my s % 
pri- srr ne ‘ 
= ‘ 
' iat = 
, ‘ 
tt » 
aft litsrei) 


Chace prerpreatoationns 

Mother, catehing ber son at the jam 
(eh, Johnnie, what are berets estroge? = beicden 
you pray bast might treo be peimche m mutnt? 
Jobnitie: Yes; but mot titi after I was de ol. 

Harry: What yirl was that vou had 
In tow lust evening? Willis. indie resentiy 
What you are pricczamerd Lee coed] “leew * vustially 
spoken of by preeople «af as **telesteel 
tresses 

“Tmaginashun tew mutehe indulged 
ith, SVN Joowls Biblinngw, “menor is feortured inte 
reality. This ts one way gered beome-Bhiieven to 
are nade «a man lemns oxer a fener ull day 
and imagines the hoxs belones tew better, and. 


sure enull, the first dark nicht the ties cloex 


The citizens of Pittsburg are te ercet 
A monuinent to Stephen Collins Poster, tiv 
composer of’ Way Down € pam the Suwanee 
River, **¢0ld Uimek Jen ame My (hed Ken 
tucky Home Ile Was «4 native of Pitt«tury, 
and he is buried im the Allegtvemy ¢'« teeters, 
of that city. 

A curious custom prevails in Bul 
Karla. NUD newly mearriod Wwetmen are atiiged 
lo remain dututs for a tenth after tary ane, 
except when weledir. ssewt ey Lise betenteatied 
Wien it ts desirable to remove this restrict on 
Periatienthy Chee Beastecateel presente ber witty 
cif, and them she can chatter te her beart « 
eotitent. 

A little boy whose father never tses a PY 

; FAST Wiem teatie ds satensa zed ated traterestend eons thee 
trsecortittige after tiie are th et bei tateeler m bieetiwe 
ten sore Cbesel weetellectesmre «faces ey “i le 
Fred, he exclaimed, after watebing the opera 
tieot for a few teeeotere nt “J «mm tC think what 
Beitkem Sees Woewby our f ‘ tise tthe 
beromotn mnie Wipe t «sft ait? sk fe? BD angou 
doesn t. 

Cashiers of banks ‘ l jarwations 
White beserecdle ature ~ * onl ‘ i 
ten tne grrerleeted, ! - i rs ' ttem cof ‘ 
theewly prsatertatedd ay =! t 
Steel priate biting over thee wiecdew eon porate 
Wil thie Pegem reset ow » tt tooor 

Yo where thee Colne Astti a ' ant 
eprtisugy try th ftmel «, +f 5 “ on“ 
mlsanet VM bie tie Sen Ulvere * dane tierorat Chee 
netion being pep by an 

Creoryes M kidyert f Mew hianges 
ville, Vt.» went to J tiarid « Weoticdes A 
w frog too bis Uhireoat ine tt *fiage of a « f 
dollar whieb te tied Alito” te | te-foore 
wl bate becotece Mri ert o> a theoelor > 
dotlice, Where th fen t anes ‘ 
bits Charest rt ‘ 
tipper puart of 
Thiesta petamne leas 
prrdllead cocat 

A weetithers bicael left - fieer seat 

at | 
mecarehs Col mertiae tt 
Temevrve i » ~e cal ’ ‘ f | ; 
bts mgeite Gof Lise res | j ots “ 
oW-pussme tigers, Ole meal t 
qotee tte leads wart , 
fier lofts regely wa bs vik , 
atisestie Of the Lrirecte - ‘ - I ‘ 
oo ! ‘ 

fe, 1 atics 1 at i 

A man t 1 bas I t 
ter ~ F ; 

! ‘ ‘* = ‘ 
Qee-e-entsne: 
! 
ee) ; . 5 i 
1 
i - 
‘ j * 
VT j 
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Latest Fashion Phases. 








Shirt waists are made of cambrica, di 
mities and gingbams baving a much more 
m,ted Gesign oan wae popular iast year. 
Severa! colors are ftep combined, and the 
effect has not the fresbucs and cleanness 
of the stripes and other open patterns 
favored last year. 

The newert sleeves are guile clone, ex- 
cept at the top, wheres sudden boutlancy 
is evident. They have aturu back cuff at 
the wrist, Silk shirt waists are among the 
novelties of the season, and are worn with 
linen collars and uwien's lies, just like the 
cotton ones, 

As long ae shirt waists are worn belts 
will, of course, likewise be worn, This 
year they are comparatively narrow, of 
leather or kid of various tUnts, of taffeta, 
velvet, satin, silk or fpangics, 

Many moreeciaborate bodices are made 
to be worn witb a beit, and in thal «ase the 
latter ts joweled or covered with lace. It 
may be closed by a buckle, clasp or bow 
of ribbon. 

Sometimes it fastens at the back with 
long ends itke a child's sash, This atyte 
is very pretty for plaited gowns of talleta 
or muslin. 

Although flufly, much adorned cos 
tumes are the taste cof the moment, a con 
trast is afforded by the claes of tailor made 
gowns which are perfectly cut, but very 
simple and plain, Of covert cloth, serge 
or light cloth, they are eminently fashion. 
abie looking and yet serviceahle. 

A very #wart blouse is madecf ecru 
lawn and garnished throughout) with 
clusters of wide tucks, alternating with 
clusters of very small tucks, snd opens ia 
front to display a fat vosi of white Gun 
broidery. 

The fitted sleeve is entirely composed cf 
the tiny tucks and adorned at the top with 
a cape- like epaulctic, bordered with three 
wide tucks, which have the appearance of 
belog continued across the back and front 
of the bodice, The elt isof white leather, 
and the draped collar of lawn is beaded 
by a white embroidery frill. 

The hat is of ecru etraw, trimimiod with «a 
geariand of bright colored nasturtiunms, 
W bite Swiss, dotted with blue, is the ina- 
terial welected for creating a prety blouse, 
The front is enriched with three weries of 
parrow perpendicular tucks, allernaung 
wilh bands of the Swiss, and bordered at 
either side wilh two narrow Nwiss ruf- 
flea. 

The coliar js of white lafieta ribbon, with 
a bow of the same at the back and « head- 
ing of fine white lawn, The boeit isof 
white silk. The leg omutton sieeve is 
finished with # straight turbed- back 
cull, 

The sailor bat is Urimmimed wilh a scarf of 
white tulle, which is twisted round the 
crown aud rises in ligh icops at the tent 
side. 

Every sort of bodice is worn Lila reason | 
vet the round waist rather bas the lea. 
You can have atwo inch barque effect be- 
low the belt or # bolero Lotice enuing two 
inches above, and wide or narrow bells as 
they best euilt the figure. im addiiion to 
the variety of round bod oss there are 
barques three and six Inches (teep ex 
tending a!l around or Juslecross the back 
and sides, 

Fancy little bolero jacko!s sre Taeue « 
ecru linen, with # #ailor collar actoge the 
back, and elaboralei/y elsbrolderea will 
gold thread, 

Irieb lace is very popular ior yokes aud 
epaulette eflects on foulard gowns, and is 
used in edging abd Insertion as wel. 

Serpent skin if & Dew tiiimimiog for 
tallor made gowns, and iiis einployed for 
entire revers and viny babcs on the cloth 
revers. 

Preity parasols are tisade of silk pat. 
terned with »peacock feathers. 

Gauze made of vegetable siik is one of 
the season's speciailies empioyed largely 
in millinery. 

Belte of plaid silk fastened with meta. 
buckles are popular With Ko 
and belts of every Sort are & parucolal 


Riish Wolen, 


faeture of dress, Leather of various tints 


formis @ background forall sorts of tela 


work and fancy jeweled designs, A gree: 
one dotted over with lurquois 18 pe 
ally good style. 

Rotts of ? eandr are very 
fae mable I I tal “" 
high at the be w ° 
ana s ¢ 
Bi ere 

W bite gowns auy » . » 
quite as piuch FF t as ! 
crezs for 16d, Violet, at blue Laberty 


gavze makes the danticst surt cla gown 
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to wear summer evenings at fashionable 


The variety in thin white wool goods is | 
exceedingly pretty, and there is a great) 
diversity in the weaves; but the open 
mesb in basket checks is periaps the most , 
fashionable according to the season's stan- 
dard. 

One novelty hasa fine cord like poplin, | 
but Is woven in such a way that it is par- 
Ually transparent. Cream white serge is 
still on the list, and itis made up in the 
coataud ekirt style of costume, trimmed 
elaborately with either white or colored 
braid. 

The coats are in the Etonor blazer. 
style, with « basque six inches deep, or in| 
the form of a bolero. White duck and 
pique are made up in the same manner, | 
enud the more elaborate gowns are triu- 
mec with rows of white embroidered tn- 
sértions on the ekirt and sround the 
jacket 

Otbera are trimmed with braid, and | 
just as many are quite plain, with @ pretty 
eolored shirt waist of silk or lawn, 

The new piques with colored patterns 
make pretty dresses, and io pale pink, 
yellow, auc blue, with satin stripes and 
dots, the colored piques are very de- 
sirabie. 

The range of cotton materials is «a large 
one this season, and there are pretty fine 
erepons apd an assortment of canvas 
weaves in a variety of colors which make 
very stvlieh dressex, with all the appear 
anco of being silk, the material ia #0 
mioway. 

Then there are crepe cloth in Japanese 
designs and asiik and cotton mixed ma- 
terlal which is used for tennis dresses, 
Certainly there need be no searcity of 
pretly gowns this season, for there are ina- 
teriais sulted to overy purse, 

Checked taffeta seems to bea favorite 
fabric in Paris, and many pretty dresses 
are made of these checksin various colors, | 
One in pale gray and pink is quite plain, 
with # piailed bolero front opening over 
a Veet of pink gauzs trimmed with yellow 
lace. | 

One model shown was carried on in| 
red and while check, with the new haud- 
kerchief drapery at the back of the skirt 
Tne bodice bas a wide corselet bell of 
Diack saiin, and some folds of biack 
ebiffon are arranged over the shoulders 
jailing iu lace trimamed enus in front. 

The vestis of white satin embroidered 
with colored beads and plaited revers are 
formed of the slik with Lhe se@lvage at the) 
eu ge. 

So much depends on the details of trim- | 
ming &ed combinations of color in our 
eowns thata few hints may be of use to 
those who are at a loss to know bow to, 
give gowns the much desired touch which 
slamips them stylish. 

oe pretty lan canvas gown lined with 
deep yellow hasa lavender tuoire silk 
ecllar and one deep revers edged around 
with applique lace. Another gown of 
navy blue canvas bas pai6 blue veivet re 
vers and a vest of beige Moire, 

A violet cashmere dres® is made very 
striking with a yoke of finely tucked 
white batiste, a bolero of vioict taffeta 
covered with ecru embroidery and a belt 
of cerise velvet. 

Bive apd white fonlard silk is made up 
with two vandyke flounces around the 
skirt, ecoged wilh narrow ecru embroid- 
ery and a while mouseline de sole bodice 
under « boicro of the silk, trimamed with 
two tace-edged frills of silk, the under one 
belle green, 

A novel dress trigiuning s8e@D on some 
of (oe lighbteolored cloth gowns is the ap- 
plication of Diack Chanutiliy lace tlowers, 

An exampleof thisisa dull rose cloth 
with lace Oygures down either side of the 
front, end a pink and white shot silk 
bodice inade tn bands joined together with 
open feather stitching of silk, and oblong 
peecas of the cloth trimmed with the lace 
arranged ovor the shoulders, 

Phe use of col. ris a very important con- 
sideration in the world of fasbion, aud one 
very stylish but striking contrast is the 
use of dark blue and mandarin yeiiow. 
Wherever white satin can be combined 
witb this yellow the effect is greatly Im- 
proved. 


| 
| 
summer resorta, 
' 
' 
} 





Udds and Ends. 


ON A VARIETY OF SUBJ KUTS, 


Washing Lace Curtainj—Tbere are 
many weys of doing this work; those 
sd by the use of many of 

¢ He 3 At ace 
‘ 7 é * ré 
my w ’ “se ¢€ “ ? 

os t i€ th I 
révailing linpression Las been that 


tbere Was some peculiar mystery in bieach- 
ing ace of any kind; that the process was | 


tedious and very intricate, and if not done 
by a professional cleaner the lace was in 
imminent danger of deatruction. 

It is not soatall. Once understood, the 
work is as simple as any washing. Sbake 
all the dust out of the lace curtains when 
taken down, but be gentie about it to 
avoid tearing. The shaking will remove 
the greater part of the dust direct. 

Then #pread them scross two lines Dear 
together in the clothes yard, anc brusb 
them softiy with a clean feather duster. 
W hen a!i hes been brushed off, put them, 
one ata time, into a tuo balf full of milik- 
warm waterand add two tabiespoonfuls 
of liquid ammonia. 

Let it remain ten or fifteen minutes, 
turning it over carefully every minuté or 
two, aod squeezing with the hands. Tuis 
through the ammonia will ioosen ail the 
dirt, after which equeeze oul genily bul as 
dry as can be done without breaking the 
meshes, Have ready another tub of tepid 
water with some more ammonia, and put 
the curtain into that immediately. 

Let is soak whilethe uext curtain 1s 
taken through the some process as tbe first, 
and soon until all the curtains have been 
taken through at least three waters, Or till 
the water looks clear, squeezing and wash- 
ing the curtaing with the hands as the 
work goeson. Atnmonia in the two first 
waters is sufficient, and is not very wray 
and suiaky, it will only be needed ic the 
first. 

After taking the curtains through the 
three waters many starch and biue them, 


|and, without any soap or scalding, pre- 


pare to stretch them and pin « shape. 

But we prefer to put them into a bag, or 
© arse plllow-case, and scald in ciean soap- 
suds (not very strong) for a few minutes, 

The suds should be made of very pure 
soap, and the water, when they are first 
putin only tepid; then just bring to a boil 
ing beat. While the curtains are scalding 
prepare twotubs of clean water—one to 
rinse the curtains when they sre taken 
from the boiler, and the other for the last 
riusing. 

This anould be biued; and the stare) re 
quires to be blued quite deeply, as, when 


|; bung up againsttbe light, leca dovs pot 


appoar blue, Tae blued water and starch 
should be strained, that no mote of bluing 
lbay escape to settle on the cartaings, 

Take the curtains from the boiler when 


| Siightiy secrded, rinse thoruvughly, but 


witha gentie band, till ali the suds are 
out, then wring or squeezs out, and pat 
through the bluing water, witug out from 


_ that, and prepare to siretch, and pin oul 


smoothly to the original length and 
width. 

This must be done when just taken from 
the water, as lace cannot be stretched when 
dry. The whole process of washing, scald- 
ing, rinsing and stretching should be done 
as é€xpéditiously as consistent witb thor- 
ough work, for no other cotton material 
shrinks 80 easily. 

Many pin a c ean sheet on to # carpet, in 
an unoccupied airy room, and pin the cur- 
tainson to the sheet. Every point and 
ecaliop should be pulied cut and pinned 
on to the sheet evenly. 

Kut this is a very bard way for any one 
who finds stooping and bending over 
painfal; and we don’t think the lace looks 
as clear, because when pinned on to w car- 
pet there can be nu free circulation of air 
from underneath. 

It is easier, and in every way better, to 
keep on hand four strips of thin boards, 
about three inches wide, made very sim 
ilar to quilting Trameés, with hejes at suit- 
able distances, to increase or diminish the 
lengtb aud breadth to suit the size of the 
curtains, and strong wooden pins put 
through the holes to fasten the frames 
sirongly together. 

Tack, closely, strips of cloth, selvedgs 
out, cr wide tape, the whole length 
ofthe bars. Then placs them on chairs so 
that they will stand firm and steadv—out 
doors, on a stil, bright, sunay day—and 
pin or baste the curtains to the tape, pull- 
ing oul and fastening every point in the 
lace. 

Before wetting the curtains ao not for. 
Kol tO Measure therm in length and breadth, 
and mark the measure on the frame they 
are tobe dried on. Wheo washed they 
miust be fastened at both eds first, aud 
then stretcbed to match thls measure, 


it takes buta littie timeto dry curtains 


thus etretched in the sun, and if we!! 
rinsed, free {re Lis SOR] Bove i CUurlalns 

ay = Ss Tre t at t y Ine 

“ sa fg at Sav v4 Nw é 
"— Cet ” 
" ‘ x 

t } ai Way ' % a 
proved by those who bave 

instead of naliing taps or strips of ih 


to the ‘‘frame,”’ email sized gal Vanized 


tenter hooks are often drived intu the 
fraineon al! four sides, and the lace or 
muslin curtains are caught Cn to these 
hooks and thus stretched out to dry. 

We do not like this #0 long as basting 
the curtains to the tape. We fancy the 
lace will be more injured on the hooks 
than it could be if sewed on. Laceshould 
never be troned. 

It coats but very little to make these 
bars, and they will last a life-time if care 
fully put away when notin use; and the 
curtains can be inade to look quite as wel! 
as ifdoué up iu s Frere) laundry, and 
will last much longer. It cosisevery year 
twice the expense of this frame to hire 
curtains done ap, 

How to Cook 4 Ham.—Norape and wash 
the ham in iwo waters. Patilina kettle 
and pour over cold water, barely evough 
tocover, Add one pint of vinegar. As 
8000 a8 it comés to a boll remove the scum, 
add a pinch of red pepper and ten or fif- 
teen cloves, Buil siowly till tender: re. 
move the skin, cover with the white of 
an egg andrub itover with rolled crack- 
er. Put itiu the oven and give it a nice 
brown, 

The ragged parts, with odds and ends, 
after the ham has beén nearly used up, 
can be chopped very fine, mixed witha 
dressing composed of one desertepoonful 
Of mustard, (woof mweited butter, the yolk 
of e# bard boiled egg, rabbed fine, a little 
seit and four tableepooufais of vinegar. 
Mixed al! together and spread on bread 
cut thin it inakes @ uice sandwich, 
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A PAIN REMEDY. 


For nenrly fifty eats this wouderful rem 
edy tas proved itself the bost, safest and sur 
est untidote for pain in the wor! 


THE TRUE RELIEF, 


In using medicines to stop pain, we should 
avoid such us intlice injury ox the system 
(rpfumi, Merpline, “Eth ter, Coe aine and Chilo 
ral stop pain by destroying the sense of per- 
ception, When the prutte ne loses the power of 
fevcling. This is a most destructive practice; 
it masks the » symptoms, shuts up, and, instead 
ct removing trouble, breaks down the stom- 
ach, liver und vowels, and. if continued tora 
length of time, kills the nerves and produces 
local or peneral paralysis 

There ts no necesstty for using these uncer- 
tuin #pents woen a positive remedy like LAD- 
WAYS READY RELIEF will stop the most 
e one ructatiny pata quicker, without entatling 

he least difticulty in either hlifant or adale, 


RADWAY'S READY RELIEF, 


THE ONLY PAIN REMEDY 
Phat tustantiy stops the 


® test excruciating 
pains, alluys Letlarimntion and cures Con- 
vestion, whetle of the Langs, Stomach, 
Bowels or Other giands or organs, by one ap 


plication, 


IN FROM CRE TO TWENTY MINUTES 


No matter how violent or ex ructating the 
pains the Rheumatic, Bed-Ridden, Infirm, 
crippled, Nervous, Neuraigic or prostrated 
with disease muy suller, 


RADWAY'S READY RELIEF 


Will Afford seahant fase, 


A CURE FOR 
SUMMER COMPLAIATS, 
DYSENTERY, DIARRHEA, 
_ CHOLERA MORBUS. 


A half tow teasp sof Ready Relfef in u 
half tumbler of water Tepe uted as Often s- 
the discharges continue, and a flannel satur 


ated with Rea Relief placed over the stom 
achand bowels will atford iumedlate reef 
apd soon eif-ct a eure. 

NO bad after effects (which are invariably 
fhe seguelof dosteg with emtum, ete.) will 
follow the use of Radway’s Nady Reltef, but 
the boweis will be left ina healthy ueormal 
condition 

A half fo & leas} oonfulin a haif tumbler of 
water wili, in «a tew minutes, cure (Cramps, 
Spitsius, Sour stomach, Heartburn, Nervous- 
Ness, Sleepiessuess Sick Headache, Diarrhea, 
Dvsentery, Colic, Fiatueney and all internal 


MALARIA, 


attr fe A avn Feers3 Awenr eeheawd 
Weasetat caoter 2 as + Sedh, FEVES Sew Ne 


Relief 


Wve aU See, 
Not only cures the Patient Selzed with thi 


Radway’s Ready 


terrible fe t Berti.e in ueely settied d 
tricts, Where the Malaria or Ague exists, b 


} ie *€r posed ¢t it Wil, every mornt 
' Cling « < et, take twenty or tnirt 
ups of the heady ‘ lefinawinss OF wat 
A 1 ext a the wtil #ax« yee 
t 5 Li - e going out 
A a. Be t tie W 


50 oe PER BOTTLE. 


UuGiIstic 


Be Sure rad Get “Radw ay’s. 












Rosalind and Karim. 


ay 3. 5. W. 
a tmnere temporary building, 
ideal with the plaudits of an ap- 
audience. It 
oe seone celebrated 
‘artists, buman and equine, and 
»was drawn trom the inhabi- 
vlitthe previne.al French town, 
ere coldly erttieal of the entertain- 
it betore them, 
os did net run high and expenses 


\ ' iretis 
. iting 


and excited 


ofa “aomew hat 


bietee 
ii 


time Was Winter, the weather 

trade was bad, and the takings 
atelier. 

Lv be news to wou, maw reader, but 


{ athdienee is always mach more 

» please than a seant one; the stalls 

erte Win than the gallery. The 

nh this lustumee were richetty and 

y uncomfortable chairs; 

y copsisted of rows of planks as 
~ible away from the ring. 


-t-filled portion of the circus was 


i ranked between the gallery 


} the stalls. There there was ai fair 
soot respectable-looking solid 
pie, whe, if anything, were 


ld and more eritical than the gods 
1 threvne. 

the usual 

ina Preneh circus, 


Proyratme Was sort 


= 
Tiaal eotics Sees 


rv ciever | } 
edingly brawny gentleman and 
lady; 


clever 


edingiy  maatronly some 

horse- 

other items which 

{ luughter from time imime- 

ut the audience was terribly 
rl ty eold. 

lowns fooled amid chilly silence; 

ntily-dressed ladies whe careered 

sund om wildiy-amibling horses, 
irturnms te the same dead-level 
proval. 

i really time lorse was trotted out 
niiddle of the ring, and there was 
nt of unmistakable expectation 

‘ ir-haired girl bounded and 
er hands toall around. 
~a dainty, Litth 


Sorbie 


the 


thiore 


rise, 
} and all 


Lisa} 


out 


theut being thin; her slender, 
\ ded limbs, shown to perfection 
lack silk tights she wore, her 


full as the skirts 
ber Meck and arms 
black trans- 


voluminous same 
cllet 
white 


sof her 


dancer, 
uyaiust the 
“OrsSuye, 
greeted dher; in 


L oof spplause 
iit would have been a cheer; be- 
ranee it Was something auch less 

d. y 
heed te her audionec, her 
tention being concentrated upon 

il imipatieontiv pawtng the saw- 

s feet. hen 

lution and tripped to the horse’s 


idl te 


She turned trom 


smnething tor 
Karim,” 
sper, “Warinm, 


ers thing to-night 


. you have to do 
ter-trige lat. 
wl 


she 


stress 
ba Wer vaestis 
Vintage teen 
ro lose our all, Karim, Karim, 
through; laid 


where 


rtiuistress safely 
it pinnacle 
: ae 


st happitmess 
poke im binglish, and one might 


‘turght that the horse understood 


Wor B tor hie looked down pron 
his sott gemtle eves, rubbing his 
nsther white besom and push- 


avfully, as if reproaching her 


is net trusting him sufliciently. 
the shabby 


issemibled= in eireus 


ryot the little sceme as she stood 
the brier spaee ofa nroment 
Ztniuch ot her sted. 


es 
she : 


sisshe? What is 
indy who happened te be present, 


sald an 
tinh ber. 

lera't said 
prowrauanic. 
Klnwtish, 


vel. The herse is 


the neighbor, 

“Somebody 
atid that she 
haest 
Without her 
orse, and she never rides any other. 
rd told me last might that she was 
rful. Yes, here it 
nado Neortmiam.” 


Know,” 
wut her 

that she is 
she 


owl 


lanes “al engapeuient 


is; her name is 


ame, af course,” 
peaker, “It is probably, if we 


it, Stubbs or somethiny of 


i tatieyv tt 








jugyling on the part of 


figure, slight of 





her grace, beauty, and daring she dazzled 
and enchanted all who beheld her. 

Again and again did the echoing 
wooden roof resound and resound to the 
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back 
was 


deceived her 
her command 


who had 
obeying 


Was trem 


she there 


|) Waiting, with a long black coat over her 


thunders of applause which greeted her | 


as her performance came to an end. 
Round and round she went, bowing and 
kissing her hand, and in her eyes there 
was a glad triumphant light, which 
added tenfold to her beauty. 

“Karim, old tellow, you have saved me 
this night,’’ she whispered. “We must 
take yet another turn.” 

She glanced eagerly in as she passed 
the place of exit. Yes, a tall tgrure was 
standing there evidently watching her. 
She rode back to the starting point again, 
and gave the signal tor the music to 
strike up. 

Again and again did the applause break 


circus dress, 

“Good-bye,” she said. “No; LT don't 
eare that you should kiss me. We won't 
talk about the past. Keep yourself out 
ot Bernard's way. If you were going to- 
night —-go! Igo my own way. Ciood-bye. 
Stay! Help me up.” 

It he had ever loved her, he loved her 
at that moment, yet he never tried te 


question her, yet he never attempted te 


his hand so as to mount 


! 


forth, again and again the eqguestrienne | 


made the round of the ring, waving her 
hands in token of thanks for the mianitest 
approval which greeted her Then just 
as she reached the place set apart ter the 
iron chairs, she yave such a start that she 
nearly tell trom: Karim’s back. 

“Steady, old follow,” she said, catching 
at his mane, “you nearly had me off that 
time!’ 

But it was not Karim 
her balance, notatall. It 
the stalls—a had 
several tuce ot 


had 
was a 
hat 


vere 


risked 
face in 


“ he 


she 
the 
once been near and dear to her, 


fuce lor 


whe had 


Sool 
years, 


By a yreat effort she pulled herself to- 
gether and rode out of the ring: then, 
when Karim stopped, as if ty instanet, 


beside the tall figure of the man whe had 
been watching her, she let herself 
from: the saddle into his arms. 

“You did well, to-night, litthe one.’ he 
said, in pleasant caressing aceents, which 


slip 


Were hot as mostof those to be heard be- 
hind the scenes in that humble cireus, 

“You think I did well?” she said, 
eagerly. 

“Yes, very well.” 

She stopped a moment, and caught 


eagerly at his arm. They were practically 
alone; others were passing te and fro, but 
none took notice of then. 

“Come this way, | would speak to vou 


a moment. Caryvi,are you really going 
to-night?” 
“Tam really going, litthe one.” 
“You are--you are really going?" 
“Yes,” 
“And you tiean to leave met" 
“Tecannot take vou.” 
“You, who brought tue in this lite— won, 


who took mie out of miy Own sphere,” she 
began, “who brought me down ” 
“Nay, should you not rather say whe 
helped you up?” 
“Helped me up—Caryl! Lbelped me up 
to bea bright particular star ina pre- 
Vineial cireus! Do yon really mean that? 
“Do vou think that it is any eredit or 
vratification to me when these 
louts applaud When 1 
round, kissing my hand to them, making 
believe that T am pratitied®? 
do vou really mean it?” 


Provineial 


have to geo 


- 


ne 


Oh, Caryl, 


“} dom’t want to leave woul” he sald, 
unwillingly, and he tugged at his dark 


moustache in a way whieh showed that 
he was genuinely in earnest, 
“| don’t wantto leave wou, little one, 


but the truth inay as well be spoken mow 


asaut any other time. DPhave got te geo 
back to my own people. There are those 
who have a claim pom ome. Denmt you 


understand?” 

Sce fixed her velvet eyes upon hin with 
ihorritied gaze. 

“You you 
never see me again.’ 

“Pa afraid met.” 

“You mean that there is 
hasa real claimupon vous 
you have—a wite?” 

“Well, ves, Diean just that’ 

“Are you poing back to her?” 

“Yeu, I must.” 

“You wish to go back to ber 

“y -.” Hie tried to 
froze upon his lips, and the girl divimed 
the truth. 

“Caryvil,’ she said, “deo you Kimew whee is 


mean that \ i wall 


vou 


Whi 


rth Prteuame that 


Sentbiens ete 


—s 


SMV mien, beret thee Lis 


here to-night? ¢i0 to the cormer, look 
across to the stalls; do Vou see twe 
Englishmen there—-a dark man and a 
fair man? Don't you see the liketess be 
tween the fair man amd mie? beat sy 
realize don’t you Know t Venu 
not Worth a centitne TP oree tay reat 
gets hold of you’ 

They have traced tie; they ‘ 


ybawertit, aie’ 


i Iris 


hold her back; on the contrary, he held 
her, and as she 
rode away into the darkness, the pres 
sure of her hand upon his band was all 
that remained of what had been 
to one of them an idyll. 

The night was stingingly, blisteringlty 
cold; but the girl in her black coat and 
silken garments rode steadily on, seen 
ing to feel nothing. 

(nm over the clattering stones, through 
the empty echoing streets, till the lights 
of the town were far behind; on over 
dark country roads, with the sound of the 
sea going swish, swish, swish in her ears, 
and re-echoing again and yet again im her 
distracted brain. 


at least, 


She never swerved from her purpese, 
but as she reached = the crest of the hill 
where the road skirted the clit? and the 


roll of the waves upon the pebbled sand | 


changed to a sullen, angry roar as it beat 
upon the 
over the horse's 


she brernrt dow th 
and talkexl to him 


us iff hie 


larger rocks, 
heck 
as it he were a human being 
her only remaining triend. 

“Karim, old fellow,” 


Vere 


she said, “you car- 


ried me well to night, as you carried me | 


What 
ludy- oa 


three years ago to my destruction, 
was I then, Karim? A lady a 
lady of high degree. 

“Now, What am L now? We won't talk 
about it, Karim; we will think 
What I shall be to-morrow. You carricd 
me last year, Karim, tomy destruction: 
you shall finish the work to-night, 

“We will go together, boy; | wont leave 


al aerat 


you behind to those who would met un- 
) derstand you as Ldo. Now old) bey 
and she dug him with her silken heel, 
“now, Karim; set your teeth. Ciood-bwe! 
tiood-byej Over wepo! A hh "a 
. a * o . . 

They called it) a trageody im the lool 

newsheet the following day. And se it 


was, A poor littl: heart-broken tragedy 
that has been told and acted mintw tres 
before, and will be told and acted teat 


times apain., 

They buried her as Kosalind= Nertioan, 
and Warim they buried lay 
under the sand by the rocks. 

The two Enylishmen who had atterncesd 
the circus waited for the thiiuneral, buat whe 
the Ii:nglish girl was whe had been 
“A Fairy llorseback,” 
knew of all the crowd who saw her tan: 


Where he 


’ } 
biden 


«on Dheotne ever 


her farewell, save the brother who eget 
her identity secret, and two others the 
man who had leved her heart ancl seu 


and the man Whom she had loved to ter 


destruction. 
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HaArR INA HRA BAakowbres mast 
very well this morning, sir?’ queried 


barber, as he cut the writer's hai 
“Much the sarc 
“Tired then?” 


last migght, porhiapes ? 


» oe 
ws Ustiai. 


he supyrested Lye Loate 


“Teertainly was ug late Chiat ‘ 
but how did) you pusess it? 
“Your hair told mie so,” he said.  Plaeore 


atthe back thut stiekKs a . 


restat right 


isa bit here 
thie 
Ite dts place, 
usual in your bodily condition. 


staples, mpd reluses te 
Pbiat raremtis Scotmethiau its 
etustestners 


“T have a dozen regulai 


of health IT can gauge as saan 
as they are sewted imainy chair and lyeet a 
Lhey are peentts 
fine, hair, Which retloets 


their bodily condition at once. 


whose state 


look at their heads, 


with semsilive 


“The effect is not the same om allot 
them by any means, Cnme gemtlernan boas 


astmalltutt just above his right ear which 


persists imnsticking straight out trom tos 
head when he is mot quite weil, and 
very peculiar look it pives him 
“Another, Who is proudet his curls, as 
Keeps them rather longer than the aver 
tensati, tities hilisane lt, .' ena ti 
order, or he has a slight ‘ 
i ‘ Meir blip ‘ i 
tr. i’ ’ ati ! ‘ 
hiiese: Tia i i! os 


the 


theugh it is only close observers whe ad 
neotiow theta.” 


tors are often 
itige treet 
theans of curlug 
the 
attor may be ot service to the suflereray 

“When T decided to adopt the stage 
profession, I 
tieularly 
friends laughed at me and said 
never be able to yet through the shor 


part without making a tool of my 
That Twas not to be daunted, amd lo 
reurmd for seme means of curing 
sett, 


pagne-cerk between mury trent teeth 
facslad at 
aloud, thus Keeping my miouth well og 
smd averting, toa preatextent, that pa 
tul 
stullerer’s tongue, 
is he attempts to speak. 


“Someone advised 


“LT tollowed this advice, 
found 
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Titis CURES STAMMERING, 
worried by 


busy 
persetis sul 
an impediment in 
the attlietion. 


Statement of a 


speech 
Derk 


tollowing pep 


atiheted 
statumer, 


Was 
painful 


with a 
and all 
I she 


mie to insert a eh 


there whilst studying my 


tes sernyer rhe 


£ 


lipes “us - On 


paralysis whieh seen 


jaw, ane 


betes 
ana gradually 


the experiment: suceeeoding. 


* 
repeating anything IT was learning ti@a® 


time, with the cork betweoon : 


teeth, Leould at length dispense with a 


helpand pronounce every 
Without a stumble, 


wore 


ordinary 


“Presently I 


ue? 
that met only 
atloctod, iat 
noe 


word 


cline ove revl 
studied 


eonversation 


my =p eles 


beer tie 


more casyoand it was then | determine 
tee devote thre or tour hours every day tt 
reading aloud and speaktoge with thre ok 


bet woohm my 


“The result is that my 


tapes. 


ae 
fropeedinnent bee 


entirely disappeared, and Lean now spe 


jas well as 
entirely 


any I have, however,s 


my cor hk ® 


absatedoned burt ss 


sturdy miyv parts by its aid, walking abe 
the house and reciting aloud. LT thod = tl 


this inethed ensures preather clearnat 
ate distinetmess of utterance than agy 
ether | Know,’ 


thee ny 
spoken te recently relative to 
Cieote bt 
lew 


q esl il, 


euts traahke 


mat Slémtemehy are Pteel aoper 
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THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


METHUDICAL THOUGH BAD. 


The “museum” of a certain Asylum tor 
criminal lunatics contains some curious 
examples ot the skill and fe ndishnews of 
the unfortunate individuals detained 
there. 

Ordinarily, Visiter. cannmet get eight 
of the collection -a private one, but con- 
taining all sorts of queer centriy ances de- 
vised by despernte prisoners to inflict 
injury either on themselves or en others. 

The most tormidable weapon of offence 
here shown is one that was discovered 
secreted in the cell of a wife-murderer, a 
saddler by trade. 

Hle had and 
through the heles im them had inserted 
some tin tacks that he must have picked 
up. These had been fastened 
tightly trom whoch the points 
oft the nails radiated in all directions. 

A blow fr thix terrible instrument 

which was swung by «a repe made of un- 
ravelled threads, stellen one ata lime trom 
ald certainly 


collected some latter, 


breurttens 
ter wm stertie. 


the prisoner's stechimgs We 


have one dav killed some unfortunate 
warder or other offietal. 
Ofcourse, no ordinary Knives are per- 
Hittead in the prisen. The kind used hae 


nhedgeas thick as the back of a razor, 
but with about an inch of the centre of the 
blade hollowed out and sharpened suffi- 
ently to be serviceable. 

Ingenious prisoners, with, “method in 
their madness,” have overcome ever this 
fiftieulty. 

One has laboriously rubbed an old mut- 
ton-bone on the prisem flower till it has ac- 
quired a sharp edge, andif used for a ne- 
farious purpose could do a considerable 
degree of damage. 

A clever weapon, too, tor a madman to 
have made, is a plece of worn-out iron 
hooping that has been se skilltully treat- 
ed by knocking that it has an eige like a 
fret-saw, andis almost capable of being 
used in a similar manner. 


Ifit had beentougher, it could have 
been utilized te cut threugh the hard 
steel bars otf the cell window. But, of 


course, soseftan instrument is quite un- 
fittor the purpose, and omly a lunatic 
could have thought otherwise 

A sinall pieces of string about a foot 
long and atiny twig still carefully pre- 
would seem te be but very small 
death, but a desperate 


served 
things to cause 


Prisoner once conmtiriy ed to coma@miit suicide 
? ” 


with ther. 

He had fastened the piece of string 
round his neck and managed te tighten it 
t» strangulation peint by twisting its 
ends by means of the twig, used cork- 
serew-like. His plan was not discovered 
till temo Late ter resterre Lifes. 

There is here alse the prece of a bro om- 
stick, 
prrisartie’ hr cytherea 

The 
Cittre, 
length 


across, which an insane 
triesd te his 
happenesl te peep in 

that its 
hes was 


we inches 
force down 
warder 
and 


twenty me it 


threat. 
fust in was oertann 
W hreole 
ll inside the 
thre 
rheet fmteal 

In fact, the 


ordinary rules 


we mah = gt et. strange to 


sav, territie imrures inflicted were 


that the 
seem to be im- 
ries which 


an have sometimes 


prison di=tors say 
of tatality 
wt that In) 


will hill anordinary nm 


operative there; at 
bart little etfert om a lumatic. 
OrreRTORY 11 ater. 


Few people gridge the silver piece that fs 


recent series of special services. 


purposes, for investigation decided them 
to be quarters in borrowed colors—gold 
leaf being carefully laid over the surtace 
and rims with deceptive result —although 
the collections were in aid of a blind in- 
stitution much In need of assistance. 

One of the meanest tricks is yet & 
record. A fashionably-dressed stranger 


plate at a stnall seaside church, the benev- 


consequence, 

In this case the cheerful giver had 
mere utilized an advertisement note—one 
of the sort common a few years ago—but 
she received the temporary credit of gen- 
erosity all the same. 





FATE OF THE AProsTLes.— Matthew is 
supposed to have suflerea martyrdom, of 
was put to death by the sword at the city 
of Ethiopia. 

Mark was dragged through the streets 


pired. 

Luke was hanged upon an olive tree in 
Greece. 

John was putin a cauldron of boiling 
oil at Rome and escaped death. He after- 
ward died a natural death at Ephesus, in 
Asia. 

James the Great was beheaded at Jern- 
salem. 

James the Less was thrown from a pin- 
nacle or wing of the temple and then 
beaten to death with a tuller’s club. 

Philip was hanged up against a pillar 
at Hierapolis, a city of Phrygia. 

Bartholomew was flayed alive by the 
command ot a barbarous king. 


he preached to the people till he expired 
Thomas was run through the body by a 
lance near Malipar, in the Fast Indies. 
Jude was shot to death with arrows. 
Simeon Zelotes was crucified in Perria. 
Matthias was first stoned and then be- 
headed. 
Peter was crucified with his head down- 
wards. 


TOU PER. 


wie 
1223 
CHESTNUT BT., \ 
Philadelphia. 


Premier Artistes 


IN HAIR* 


Inventors of the CELEBRATED GOSSAMER 
VENTILATING WIG, ELASTIC BAND Tot- 
PES, and Manufacturers of Every Lescrip- 





tlemen. 

Instructions to enable Ladies and ‘ientle 
men to measure their own heads with aecu- 
racy: 

TOU PEES AND SCALPS, INCHES 





placer on the Yertory plate on Sunday 
mi gs: but accer Ktean old verger 
who has had vears of ectir there is 
ect ttle puggling commeted with the | 
°, ng 

A certain manufacturer, whese mills 
areofthe finest deseription, places a dime 

ithe salver when reallv oomfrontes]: but 
Whenever the chanee eeents itself he 
d rey arcis the celle t ama Silps away 
with miuser-like craftiness. 


has beer 


all, he 


mg tricks of th 


Noris this more than 


e slight-ot- 


hat lescription te retain the silver piece 
e interned te eet. 
A dime with a hele through it was dis. 


overedon the piste ome tmaerning, a tiny 


wt while elastic cord being fasten- 
Liter it. Sar cAplanat: seemed to tx 
i. when the ~rlie faer me eiately 
engl i Lia as the owner 
} esl t ed Brutlive’ heing 
~ ‘ t - 2 © acwreallt- ¢ 
te , = r . - ‘ ~* 
4s { x -- ‘ v 
. a” ax . i thhe caps 
— . mw The 
" ig its 
~ ~~ . 
‘ ~ > 
ia ‘s . ba ° i“ is reiitabie 
Letibers, se vera, gus OVe¢-couar:r pieces 


No.l. The round of the head. 
No.2 From forehead back as tar as bald. 
No. & Over forehead as far as required. 
No.4 Over the crown of the head. 

FOR WIGA, INCH ES. 
No.l. The round of the bead. 
No. From forehead over the head to neck, 


-_ 
No. 2 

No. & From ear to ear over the top. 

No. & From ear to ear round the forehead. 

They have always read 
Stock of Gents’ Wigs, Toupees, Ladies Wigs 
Half Wigs, Frizettes, Braids, curls, ete., beau- 
tifully manufactured, and as cheap as any 
establishment in the Union. Letters from any 
part of the worid will receive attention. 2 


Dellard’s Herbanium Extract fer 
Hair. 


This preparation has been manufactured and 
eold at Issilards for the pest fifty vears, and 
ita merits are such that, while it bas never vet 
been advertised, the demand for it keeps 


steadily iIncrensing 

Also DPoLLARIYPS REGENERATIVE 
CREAM tote used in conjunction with the 
Herbanium when the Hair is naturally dry 
and neerts an ol. td “4 

Mrs. Falmondson Gortor writes to Mears. 
Dollard 4 to, to sendher « bottle of their Her- 
banium Extract for She Hair. Mrs Gortor 
has tried in vain toob@in anything equal to it 
as a dressing for the bufr in England. 

MES. EDMQNIDSON GORTER, 

UK laxizge Thorpe, 
Norfolk, England, 
CE, PHILADELPHIA, 
ferbaniaum Extract 
of Newetable Hair Wash, regularly for up 
wards of five years with creat advantage. My 
hair, from rapidly thinning, was early re 
Stored, and bas been Kept Dy it in its wonted 
thickness and Strength. It isthe best wash I 
have ever used, 


the 







Nov. 3, SA 


A. W. RUSSELL, U.S N. 

To Mrs Ricuakp Iortagn, ; 
los Chests 

l have freyuentiy, during a nar 

reed the “lseollard’s Hertha: 

ldonot Know of anv 
Piewne 

ihe Dail 


it st. Phila 
lL riot years, 
im Extract, aod 
wr h e]uUals if as a 
nd t ul cleanser of 


t, refrest Health 


ng a 


Very res pectf ¥ 


LEONAR!: MYERS 
Ex-Member of Congress, Sb ! iwirict 
Prepared uiy and for sale, wholesale and re 
and applied profeasionaily by ? 


DOLLARD 


1233 CHESTNUT STREET 
GRNTLENES's Hark CUTTING at SHAVING 
LaDig8 aND CHILPREN Ss Hain Cerrixg. 
None but Practical Maie and Female Artists 
Ba. pioyed 


e& © Q.. 


ie | 
having been found in the plate during ® 


Evidently these had been used for show | 





— 


placed a crackling piece of paper ou the | 


ot Alexandria, in Egypt, until he ex- 


olent donor having the satisfaction of | 
knowing that she was much noticed in _ 


Andrew was bound toa cross, whence 


DOLLARD & CQO., 


tion of Ornamental Hair for Ladies and Gen- | 


, S00, 9.00, 10.00, 11.30 


for sale a splendid i 


Paul, the last and chiet of the apostles , 
also died by violence. 

Ir itis true that what we do result« 
from what we are, it is no less true that 
what we are is largely the result 0; 
what we have done up to the presen: 
time. If the feelings and desires goverr, 
conduct, so does conduct, persistentl, 
pursued, modity, alter, and even gradu- 
ally transform the feelings and desire-. 
Thus the good will and the good deed 
progress together or perish together, 





NEW PRICES 


ON 


Columbia Bicycles 
The Standard of the World 


1897 Columblas $75 
KEDUCED To 
The best bicycles made, 


1896 Columbias 
KEDUCED To 
Second only to 1807 Models, 


1897 Hartfords ae 
LEDUCED o 
Exjual to most bicycles, 


Hariiords 
PATTERN 2, 

Hartfords 
PATTERN 1, 


Hartfords 


PATTERNS 5 





REDUCED To 


REDUCED TO 


30 


Nothing in the market approached the 
value of these bicycles at the former 
prices; what are they now? 


POPE MFG. CO., HARTFORD, CORR. 


Catalogue free from an, Columbia dealer; 
by mail from us for one 2-cent stamp. 


REDUCED Te 
AND 6, 














Phila. and Reading Ry. 


Anthracite Coal. No Smoke. No cinders. 
Trains Leave Reading Terminal, Philadelphia. 
Buffalo Day Express 

Parior and Dining Car 








daily 9.00 a m sa 


Black Diamond Express Week-days (™ 
For Buffalo, (Parlor Car) 12.30 p m ac 
Ruffalo and Chicago Exp. { dail . 7.30 p m 2> 
Sleeping Cars, Y 9.45 Pm 


Week-days, Williamsport Express, &35, 10.10 a 
m,4.05pm. Daily (Sleeper) 1130p m. Sun- 
days, 0.05 a m. 

Lock Haven, Clearfield and Bellefonte Express 
(Sleeper) daily, except Saturday, 11.30 p m. 


FOR NEW YORK. 


Leave Reading Terminal, 7.30, (two hour 
train), &30, (two hourtrain), 9.30, 10.30, 11.0a 
m, 124, (dining car), 1.30, 3.05, 4.00, 4.02, 400, 
So), S10 (dining car) in, 12.06 night. Sun- 
days—s.30, 9.30, 10.50, 1] (dining car) a m, 1, 
34H, 3.44, 8.10 (dining car) p m, 1205 night. 

Leave 2ith and Chestnut Sts., 4.00, 10.30, 11.04, 
am, 1257 (dining car), 3.08, 4.10, 600, 8.24 (din- 
ing car), 1158 pm. Sundays 4.00, 10. a m, 12.4, 
4.10, 6.0), S24, 11.58 p m. 

Leave New York, foot of Liberty street, 4.9), 
dining car)am, L30. 2@, 
A, 4.00 (two-hour train), 4.30 (two-hour train), 
4&0 dining car), 6.00, 7.30, 9.00 p m, 1215 night. 
Sundays—4.5), 9.00, 10.00, 11.90 (dining car) a m, 
200, 4.00, 6.00 (dining car), 6.00 p m, 12.15 nigbt. 

Parlor cars on all day express trains and 
a cars on night trains to and from New 

ork. 

FOR BETHLEHEM, FASTON AND POINTS 
IN LEHIGH AND WYOMING VALLEYS, 
6.05, 8.00, 9.00, 11.00 a ma, 12.30, 2.00, 4.30, 5.80, 7.90, 
94pm. Sunday 23, 8.32, 9.00 a m, 1.14, 
4.0, 7.40, 9.45 pm. .45 pm daily and 4.2) p 
m Sunday, do not cog®nect for Easton.) 


FOR SCHUYLKILGL VALLEY POINTS 


For Perkiomen R. R. points, week days, 7.45, 
*lyam, 142, 4.15,4357° pm. Sundays—7.\0 a 
m, filo pm, 

For Phoenixville and Pottstown—Ex press, = 5, 
10.10 4 m, 12.45, 4.05, 6.@0, 6.30, 11.30 pm. Ac 
com., 4.20, 7.45, 11.06 a.m, 1.42, 434, 7.20 p m. 
Sunday s—Express, 4.08, 9.06 a m, 7.45, 11-¥ p 
m. Accom., 7.00, wey m, 6.15 p m. 

For Reading—Ex press, ©85, 10.10 a m, 12.45, 1. 
6, 1130 pm. Accom., 4.20, 7.45 4a m, 1.42, 45, 
6.10), 7.20 pm. Sunday—Ex press, 4.00, 9.05 a m, 

7.4, 1130 pm. Accom., 7.00 a m, 6415 p m. 

For Lebanon and Harrisburg—Expreas, <5, 
10.10 a m, 4.05, 630 pm. Accom., 4.4 ™, 
7. pm. Sunday—Express, 4.00 a m, 7.45) ™. 
Accom. 7.0 a m. 

For Gettysburg, week-days—4’.35, 10.10 a m. 
Sunday—i.00 a m. 

Por Chambersburg, week-days, 35a om, t'° p 


tm. 

For Pottsville—Ex press, 8.35, 10.10 a m, 465, 6 
1LWpm. Accom., 420, 7.45 a m, 142 p m. 
Sunday—Express, 4.0, 9.06 a m, 1L30 p ™. 
_Aceom., 7.10 am, 615 pm. 

For Shamokin and illiamsport—Expr: = 
5, 110 a om 4.05, 1.30 pm. Accom., 4.2) 4 
m. Sunday—Express 9.05 a m, 1130 p ™. 
Additional for Shamokin— Express, we °K 
days,639 pm. Accom., 1.42pm. Sundayss— 
Ex press, 4am. - 

For Danville and Bloomsburg, week-days, | 10 
= in. 


FOR ATLANTIC CITY. 


Leave Chestnut St. and South St. Whar: 
Week-days—Express, 9.00 a m, 130 (Satur 
Gays only), 200, 4.00, 4.9), 4.00 Pm. Acc tie 
Wea om, 410,630 pm. Sundays—Expr 
~~), 9.0), 10.0) am. Accom., <0 a m, 445 p ™- 

Parior Cars on all express trains. 

lakewood, week-days, 800 a m, 415 p m. 

FUR CAPE MAY. OCEAN CITY AND SA 
ISLE CITY. 

15 a m, 415 p m Sur da) +- 

estnut street, 9.15 a m., South street, -# 

2a May, 


W eek~<iava. @ 


= nal for ai Weea & 


Pu 
Detailed time tables at ticket offices, N. B 
corner Broad and Chestnut streets, #88 Ch-« 
street. 1005 Chestnat street, @@ S Third 
street, i Market street and at stations. 
Unies Transfer Company will eail for an@- 
eheck reside oss. £ 


t 


from hotels and 





